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NOTICE. 



* The interest of these Letters lies partly in the 
simple and blunt, yet forcible, and not unfrequently 
convincing manner, with which certain intricate 
questions, of much importance to the nation, are 
treated in them ; partly in the peculiar compound 
of the bluntness and shrewdness of a country 
Yankee, being personified in Major Jack Down- 
ing, the pretended author of the Letters ; partly, 
also, in the impudence of the real author, who, 
sans fagouj makes the Major tell long stories of 
what happened between him and the President, 
the Vice-president, Mr. Clay, Calhoun, Bididile; 
and other distinguished citizens; and, again, ill 
the singular mode which the author has chosen 
for bringing forth his views and< argumentB^ as 
Jack Downing pretends to belong to the party of 
the President, while the real author is a member 
of that party which thinks that the president has 
wantonly disencltanted the constitution, as Napo- 
leon said of Dupont's defeat at Baylen : — " // 
a desejichante Parmee,^' , . , They will be a 
curiosity to the philologist some hundred years 
hence, when the true Yankee idiom w\\\\w]«^'9^'ek 
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way, as all provincial languages in time do ; and 
in fact they are now of interest to the student, 
unacquainted with the peculiar expressions of New 
England.' — The Stranger in America. 

' Since Washington Irving's delightful genius 
first revealed itself in the Knickerbocker, we have 
met with few specimens of native American hu- 
mour calculated to make any very favourable im- 
pression on this side the Atlantic ; with none, in 
our humble opinion, approaching by many degrees 
to the merit of this thoroughly homespun produc- 
tion. The Letters of Major Downing appeared 
originally in the New York Advertiser, at the time 
when Greneral Jackson's grand experiment on the 
banking system of the United States was exciting 
throughout the chief provinces of that republic an 
interest hardly, if at all, inferior to what was among 
ourselves concentrated in 1831 upon the question 
of Parliamentary Reform. They produced a power- 
ful effect, and were presently collected into a vo- 
lume, adorned with a variety of wood-cuts, which, 
though very rudely executed, are not without in- 
dications of the same odd humour that character- 
izes the text. Edition has followed edition, until 
tl^ey are no longer enumerated on the title page ; 
^Xi^i the author, Mr. Davis, of the respectable mer- 
cantile house of Brookes and Davis, New York, 
has fairly established a formidable reputation 
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among the politicians of the Western World — bjr 
what the European reader, unenlightened as to the 
topics, and indifferent as to the persons, discussed 
and satirized by his imaginary Militia Major, may 
be apt to consider merely as a handful of grotesque 
drolleries, — a local and ephemeral jeu d*esprit, 

* We certainly shall not affect to hang a disser- 
tation concerning American political economy, and 
the merits of the Jackson Government, upon a 
performance of this description. Mr. Coleridge, 
however, has laid it down that every man of hu- 
mour is more or less a man of genius, — and, whe- 
ther that be or be not so, few will dispute that all 
really effective humour must be bottomed upon a 
substratum of strong good sense. If, therefore, 
our readers derive any solid aliment for their minds 
from the extracts which we are about to submit, 
we shall be well pleased ; but the primary object 
with us is to illustrate the merits of the author as 
a humourist, and more especially to call attention 
to what we think by far tiie most amusing, as it 
must be allowed to be the most authentic, speci- 
men that has as yet reached Europe of the actual 
colloquial dialect of the Northern States. It will 
be manifest that the representations of this gibbe- 
rish, for which Mr. Mathews, Mrs. TroUope, and 
other strangers have been so severely handled by 
the American critics, were, m_^i«ycX, e\vKt%<Ji^^ 
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with few sins except those of omission. The most 
astounding and incredible of their Americanisms 
occur, passim^ in the work of Major Downing ; 
but it is as obvious that the wealth and prodigal 
luxury of his vocabulary put the poverty of theirs 
to shame, as that he applies the particular flowers 
and gems of republican rhetoric which had caught 
their fancy, with a native ease and felicity alto- 
gether beyond the reach of any superficial and 
transitorv admirer not ** to the manner born/' ' — 
Quarterly Review^ No. 106. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Gennine Original Letter of Major Downing, about this 

Qeauine Book. 

To my old fViend Mr. I>irigbt,of the N. Y. Daily 

Advertiset. 

Wdahingion^ Ut Jan, 1834. 

I J8ST got a letter from Zekel Bigelow, tellin me 
that a good many folks want to git all the letters I 
writ to you printed in a hook, for there's a good 
many kounterfits goin ahout, and this is the ony 
way to put a cross on 'em. I had a kinder notion 
the kounterfiters would git to work, and that's the 
reason why I always stuck to your paper — for I 
was afeard, as I said once afore in one of my letters 
to you, that I should git stump'd sometimes myself 
with some of them kounterfits, jest as my old friend 
Captain Jumper, of the Two Follies, and President 
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of the Downingville Bank, was a spell ago, when 
they brought him a bill on his Bank to examin. 
It was so slick a kounterfit the Captain couldn't 
tell himself : but he is one of Ihem kind of folks 
that never says nothin to commit himself; so says 
he, * Now it looks like a kounterfit, and now agin 
it don't ; and so upon the hull I should say it*s 
about midlin.' 

Zekel says that Mr. Harper and Brothers in 
New- York are master hands at printin books, and. 
they can turn 'em out there nigh upon as fast as 
PelegBissel can wooden clocks. 

There ain't no use in printin all the letters I 
writ to you afore I started with the Gineral on the 
Grand Tower ; for I writ to so many folks afore 
that time, that I can't tell the giniwine from the 
kounterfits. But you best begin where I tell'd you 
I wam't drownded, and then keep on, and let 
Zekel look over with you and correct the spellin, 
for he is a master hand at that — and he is a real 
Jaskson man, too ; and I don't want nothin printed 
in that book unless Zekel and you look well into 
it, and see there is no mistake. 

I ony wish I had gone to school a leetle more 
when I was a boy — ^if I had, my letters now would 
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make folks crawl all over : but if I had been to 
school all my lifetime, I know I never could be 
able to write more honestly than I have. I am 
sometimes puzzled most plaguily to git words to 
tell jest exactly what I think, and what I know ; 
and when I git 'em, I don't know exactly how to 
spell 'em — but so long as I git the sound, I'll let 
other folks git the sense qn't — ^pretty much as 
our old friend down to Salem, who bilt a big ship 
to go to China — he call'd her the * Asha,^ Now 
there is sich a thing as folks knowin too much : 
all the lamed ones was puzzled tj know who 
' Asha^ was ; and they never would know to this 
day what it ment, if the owner of the ship hadn't 
tell'd 'em that China was in Asha.' * Oh ! ah !' 
says the lamed folks, * we see now — but that ain't 
the way to spell it.' ' What,* says he, * if A-s-h-a 
don't spell Asha, what on earth does it spell?' 
And that stump'd 'em. 

Now that's pretty much all I've got to say about 
my spelHn — if folks ain't too lamed when they 
read my letters, they'll git along pretty well ; but 
if they keep thinkin of Latin and grammar all the 
while, they'll be stump'd pretty often. When they 
read my letters, I want them, if the^ dcn\*\. Va^yw 

b 
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me, jest to keep an eye on my likeness in the 
book, and all the while to keep thinkin that I am 
a good-natur'd honest critter as ever marched at 
the head of a brigade of militia. 

As soon as the book is printed, I want you to 
send a copy on't to the Gineral : he keeps all my 
letters in the newspapers^ but he would like amaz- 
ingly to have 'em in a book. 

I and the Gineral have been lookin over the laws 
about frankin, and we come to the notion that as 
all my letters are on public business, any of our 
Congressmen can frank 'em as public documents. 
So if you can git a good lot on 'em here afore Ck)n- 
gress goes luun, they will frank 'em all over the 
country. 

If in any of my letters to you I handle any folks 
without mittins who don't deserve it, it is because 
I find 'em in bad company. 

Zekel Bigelow wants me to write a Preface to 
the book, and to say somethin about my life; but it*s 
no use : folks know more about me aheady than I 
ever tell'd 'em, and some know a leetle more than 
I do myself. The Gineral says, and I say so too, 
that it don*t amount to nothin to tell when and 
where a man was bom, so much as to know how he 



INTROOUCTIOlf. 15 

lives, and how, and w hen, and where he is^ goin lo 
die — ^that's a plaguy deal more important. I am 
aa true an American, evry inch on me, at ever 
went barefoot till I could earn money enuff, by 
my own labour, beyend payin .for schooHn, to buy 
me a pair of shoes : and there ain't a critter in the 
country I would willingly singe if I didn't think 
he desarv'd it ; and when I find sich kind of folks 
in office, I want to sarve 'em as Captain Jiunper 
sarves rats in the Two Follies, — smoke 'em out. 
As long as I Uve I mean, to do all the good I can ; 
and if folks will only keep an eye to what I tell 
'em, things will go strait enuff to rights : but that 
won't be till the people agree to vote for no man 
to any office unless he has got a good character, 
and is capable to do all the duties honestly and 
well, and according to law, — but if the people put 
scainps in office, jest because they are party-men, 
things will go on worse and worse ^ and there won't 
be no laws but jest such laws as will keep these 
very scamps in their offices; and so, instead of 
bavin laws to protect us agin scamps, we'll have 
scamps to make laws for us ; and that's jest turnin 
things the rong eend first. We have got good 
laws now,— and all that is wantin to kee^ 'em ao^ 

b^ 
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is for the people to see that none but the good, and 
the wise, and the honest, git into office to execute 
the laws ; and if by any accident a sly chap slips 
in, we must keep a sharp eye on him, and as socm 
as he goes crooked, smoke him out. 

Now this is pretty much all I have got to say 
about the book ; and as to the Preface to it, don't 
forgit my face, and the Gineral's face ; and let the 
likenesses be good and natural. 

Your Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2nd Brigade. 
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It may perhaps be expected that we shall give 
some .account of our intercourse with our friend 
Major Downing, previously to the date of the first 
letter in the following series; but not foreseeing 
what was likely to grow out of it, we were not 
careful to preserve any of his Cknnmunicatidns, 
before the commencement of what he emphatically 
calls '' The Grand Tower.'' 

The Major. did not, on his arrival here with 
" the Gineral" call on us as he had promised ; 
and, as we naturally supposed he was mixed up 
with great folks, above our calibre, we did not call 
on him. We candidly confess, that not esteeming, 
as perhaps we ought to have done, the company 
he was in, we were a Uttle inclined to avoid unne* 
cessary familiarity with him. 

After the " Qrand Tower" left us, and had pro- 
ceeded eastward, a " Coroner's Inquest" was 
handed us for publication; and it was with an odd 
mixture of regret and pleasure we saw that a body 
had been picked up in the Bay, which, from the 
description, was supposed to be that of the Majori 
— ^ drowned at the bridge at Castle Garden ;" 
and it was published by us. 

This article no sooner met the May)i^'% e;<j^ 

b^ 
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than he sent us the letter which commences this 
volume, and which we published immediately 
after its receipt. It gave such evidence of there 
being something in " the crittury** that the whole 
town came to us for a printed copy of it, and 
the papers throughout the country gave it an 
insertion. The Major saw, no douht, that he had 
at last hit the nail on the head ; and he continued 
writing to us, and we as often published his letters. 
His fame soon rose to on elevated station : and 
from his leters exclusively to this paper, he owes 
his exalted reputation ; as his Letter No. XVII. 
in this volume fully acknowledges. 

In offering this volume to the public, we are 
perfectly aware that much of its contents has 
already been read by the community at large, in 
the public papers. That these letters have ex- 
perienced a degree of popularity, of which no 
other fugitive production of our country can boast^ 
is well known to every person who has had an 
opportunity to see the newspapers in various parts 
of the Union. That they discover genius and 
talents of an original and distinguished character, 
will be admitted by every competent judge. The 
plan of them is new, the satire keen but good- 
natured, and the humour irresistibly ludicrous. And 
when it is considered that all the articles which 
have appeared in the New- York Daily Adver- 
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tiser, nnder tbe signature of ^^ J. Downing, Ma- 
jor OF DOWKINGTILLE MlLITIA, 2d BRIGADE," 

and are republislied in this volume, are the work 
of one handy the fac6 will afford conclusive evi- 
dence of the truth of the remark just made respect- 
ing the author's genius and talents. 

THEODORE DWIGHT, 
- Editor of the N. Y. Daily Advertiser, 
and the Friend of Major Downing. 

New York, Januartfy 1834. 
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This is to sartify, that I have, accordin to the 
dirisctioti of my friend Major Downing, carefully 
examined and corrected thespellin of all the Let- 
ters published in this Book and written by him. 
I find them to be the rale genuine Letters from 
him to his friend Mr. Dwight. The originals in 
his own hand writin have been all shown to me 
by Mr. Dwight, and there can't be no mistake, as 
I know Major Downing's handwritin as well as 
I do my own; and as a proof on't I got the 
Gravers to copy one of his Signatures which may 
be found at the bottom of the Picture of the 
" Downingville folks y^ and it is as much like the 
original handwritin of Major Downing, as old 
John Hancock's is of hisn to the Declaration of 
Independence. 

And then, too, as to the Hkenesses of the Down- 
ingville folks, they are all as true as natur. 

The Major is on top, and is in his cock'd hat 
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and regimentals, jist as he looks a training days. 
The next head under his nose is old Joshua 
Downing ; the next below Uncle Joshua is Sar- 
gent Joel; and facin the Sargent is my own 
likeness, with the likeness of Deacon Willoby be- 
twixt us. Right above my own likeness is Peleg 
Bissel's ; and in the middle of the hull, on 'em 
is the Deacon's darter. I thought I best put her 
as nigh her father and the Major as I could — and 
I know it will tickle the Major most desperately ; 
for he has had a sneakin notion arter her ever since 
we had a raisin at Downingville of the Deacon's 
fullin-mill ; but the Deacon never would give his 
consent on 'count of the major's military notions ; 
but now that the Major has got up in the world, 
the Deacon don't talk so much agin the Major, but 
has been heard to say, if he was sartin, the Gineral 
and the Major would hold together a spell, he 
wouldn't stand agin his darter's goin and joinin 
the Goverment. So there is no tellin yet what 
will come on't. That's the talk at Downingville, 
but I don't know nothin sartin about it myself; 
but I thought it was right to tell all I know, on 
'count of other women folks, who may be curious 
to know consamin sich matters. 
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As the Major has said a good deal about me in 
his Letters, there ain't much use of my sayin muoE 
on that scorei I left Downingville shelly arter 
the Grand Tower finished there, and 86ld (jff my 
packin-yard and moved to this city. I n^as pretty 
sartin, as things was going, there was about to be 
a shower of good things among some folks, and 
that Wall-street was jest the place to run my net; 
and considerin that it has ben pretty tuff times 
with a good many, I hain't got much to complain 
ott, seein that I ain*t oblig'd to ride home in an 
omnibus, or go oii foot nother, every day to dinner ; 
but can go in my own carrii^e, which comes down 
for me jist arter bank hours. I considered a con- 
siderable spell afore I made up my mind what to 
do when I got to New York. I found a good 
many societies here, but ony one on 'em seemed 
to meet my notions — or, rather, I could ony find 
one in which I thought I could do more good thaii 
in any other, and that was " The Society for the 
Relief of distressed Merchants ;" and so I join'd 
that jest in the very nick of time— for I have ben 
as busy ever since I join'd it as ever I was in 
sortin and packin mackerel when our fishermen 
^ot home. 
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I thought I would jest mention this whilst my 
hand was in, to let folks know where 1 he, who 
may want assistance from this Society. I don't 
like to underrate nohody, hut I can say, if any one 
needs assistance in my line, if they don't say artcr 
gettin it of me, that they have got it a leetle the 
slickest, then my name ain't- 

ZEKEL BIGELOW, 
Broker and Banker, 

Wadl'Sireety New York, 



LETTERS 

or 

MAJOR J. DOWNING, 



LETTER I. 

PROM TUB NBW-YORX DAILY ADTSRTIfBIk 

[We are ha^ipy to learn that the announcement of the 
supposed death by drovirninj>^, which appeared in this |iaper 
a iew^ days ago> was a inistake, and that the distinguished 
individual; Major Downio|f; is sound and well, dowu Kust. 
We have strunj^ hopes of hearing frequently from hiix^ 
touching his and the President's tour/ — Edi,\ 

* Botton, 2blh June, 1833. 

Mr. Editor, — I have seen in your paper a 
* Crowner's Inquest,' saying I was drowned at the 
bridge at Castle Garden, and picked up down in 
York Bay. This is a tamal he, and I wish yoa 
to say so ; I did not so much as get my feet wet 
when the bridge fell, though it was a close shave, 
I tell you, I was riding right alongside the Gi* 
neral, — ^if any thing, a httle ahead on him. But 
this aint the only thumper I've heard about that 
scrape. I have heard it said, that Mr . Van Buren 
had sawed the string-pieces under the bridge (any 
body may guess for what;) but that can't be so^ 
for he was right behind the Gineral when the 
bridge fell» aiM all the foUsa wert ftwmd&Tvsx^x^ 
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the mud and water. I thought he was gone, too, 
for he was right in the thickest on 'em. I and the 
Gineral clapt in the spurs, and we went quick 
enough through the crowd on the Battery ; and 
the first thing I saw was Mr. Van Buren hanging 
on the tail of the Gineral's horse, and streaming 
out. behind as straight as old Deacon Willoby's 
cue, when he is a , little too late to meetin. Some 
of the folks said it look'd like the * Flying Dutch* 
man,' and some said something about * Tarn 
O'Shanter ;' but never mind, we snaked him out 
of that scrape as slick as a whistle. I don't be- 
lieve any one was drowned ; but some did get a 
mortal ducking. I never see such a mess : they 
went in there Hke frogs — and such an eternal mix« 
ing — colonels, and captains^ and niggers, and go- 
vernors, and sailors, and all: it made no odds 
which went first, or what end was uppermost. 
And when we got up to the tavern, where we put 
up over night, I and the Gineral had a real laugh, to 
see all our folks coming in one arter another. Gov. 
Cass had a bandanna tied round his head,-^ 
* What,' says I, • Governor, are you hurt? * * Not 
as I knows on,' says he ; ^ but I loet my wig.* 
And sure enough, come to take off the handker* 
cher, his wig was gone. * Well,* says I, • Gover* 
nor, you've got the whole Indian tribes in your 
department, and it is a hard case if you can't get a 
scalp to suit you.' And the Gineral snorted right 
out at this. And then come Grov. Massy ; and he 
had his pantaloons rip'd from the waistband clean 
down to the knee. * Well,' says I, * this beats all 
fintur; it wHl cost nu»e than fi<^ ^leuts tomesd 
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them/ * Never mind. Massy,* says the GineraU 
* if you can't get them are pantaloons mended, the 
State '11 give you a new pair.' And then we all 
snorted and sniker'd, I tell you. 

I suppose it won't amount to nothing to tell you 
what we did in York ; for it seems to me every 
liTing cretur was there. I never see such a crowd 
in all creation ; and it has heen just so all the 
while up to this hovu'. 

I've got the rumatiz now all over me — I ha'ntT 
had my hat on for nearly three weeks. As soon 
as we go out, I take one side and the Gineral 
t'other, and once in a while we change sides, and 
keep it up, bowing right and left. I hke that better 
dian shakin hands, for I can stand it now, and 
with one swing bow over five thousand folks at 
once, and we can't shake off half that number be» 
forebreak&st. 

Mr.VanBuren gets along pretty well here among 
the Yankees, ^considering ; but he has got his 
hands full, I tell you. They don't hurra here quite 
as much as they do down south, but kinder like to 
talk over things, you know, and we've got plaguey 
Httle time for that. * Major,' says Mr. Van Buren, 
one day, * I wish you would do all the talkin with 
these manufactory folks — ^you have a nack that 
way.* * Well,' says I, * I don't know but I have, 
but/jMiys I, • Mr. Van Buren, I* guess you can 
talk as glib as most folks.' So he can i for I'do raly 
believe, if Mr. Van Buren was to set up a factory, 
he woidd turn out cloth that would suit any kind 
of living cretur, and no one could tell whether it 
was made of cotton or flax, hemp or woo\— W^^<i 
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or plain-striped, or checkered — ^but little of all on 
*em. I never see such a curious cretur as he iff 
•— evry body likes him, and he likes evry body ; 
and he is just like evry body ; and yet, in all the 
droves of folks I've seen since I left Washington, 
I never saw any body like Mr. Van Buren. £noB 
Lyman got a painter to try and get a likeness of 
Mr. Van Buren, for his sign-board to the tavern^ 
on the road to Tanton. * Well, now,* aaya I, 
*just put up your brushes; you may just as well 
try to paint a flash of heat-lightning in doe-days.* 
But he tried it, and the sign-board looks, ai)out as 
much like Mr. Van Buren as a, salt cod-fish looks 
like a pocket handkercher. 

We start to-morrow morning doiivn east, and 
I sha'nt be able to write another word till arter 
we have been to Downingville. I'm going on 
ahead to lend Sergant Joel a hand .to get tUngs 
to rights there ; and if you don't hear of cracking 
work down there, that will make 'em stare, Pm 
mistaken. The Gineral is amazingly tickled with 
the Yankees ; and the more he sees on 'em, the 
better he hkes 'em. ^ No nullification here. Ma- 
jor,' says he. * No,* says I, ' Gineral : Mr. Cal- 
houn would stand no more chance down east 
here, than a stump'd-tail bull in fly time.' 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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LETTER II. 

To &e Editor of the New-Tork Diuly AdTertfser^ 

Dear Sir, — ^This is going to be rather a lengthy 
letter. We'ye had real times. I begun to feel 
pretty stteaked vfnr, our folks when I see what 
was done on Boston Gommon, and over there to 
little Cambridge. I told you I was going on here 
to get things to i^ts ; and when I got here, I 
found 'em in a terrible taken about that crowner's 
lie dowp in York Bay. There was nothin at all 
gdn on. 

I went full drive down to the meetin-house, and 
got hold of the rope, and pull'd away like smoke, 
and made the old bell turn clean over. The folks 
come up thick enough then to see what was to 
pay^ and filled the old tabernacle chock full, and 
there was more outside than you could count. 
* Now,' says I, ^ I spose you think there's going 
to be preaching here to-day, but that is not the 
business. The Gineral is comin.* That was 
enough — * Now,' says I, * be spry. I tell'd the 
Ginersd last winter he'd see nothing till he got 
down here, and if we don't make him stare then 
there's no snakes. Where's Captain Finny ? * 
says I. * Here I be,' says he ; and there he was, 
sure enough ; the crittur had just come out of his' 
bushrpasture, and had his bush-hook with him. 
Says I9.* Captain Finny, you are toX^e XioAiSka^* 



•hal of the day.* Upon that he jumps right on 
eend. * Now,* says I, * where is Seth Sprague, 
Hie schoolmaster? * ' Here I he,' says he ; and 
th^e he stood with his pitch-pipe up in the gal- 
lery, just as if I was going to give out the salm for 
him. * You just pocket your pitch-pipe,* says I, 
'Se^ and brush up your lamin, for we have 

C'tched on you to write the address.* — ^ Why, 
[ajor,* says Zekiel Bigelow, ' I thoi^ht I was to 
do that, and I*ve got one already.* . * But,* says J, 
^. you don't know nothing about Latin; the Gi* 
Beral can't stomack any thing now without its 
ffot Latin in it, ever since theymade a Doctor on 
Sim down there to Cambridge t'other day ; but 
howsever,' says I, 'you shall give the address 
after all, only just let Seth stick a little Hog- 
latin into it here and there. And now,' says I, 
* all on you be spry, and don't stop stirrin till the 
pudden's done.* 

Then they begun to hunt for hats, and down 
the gallery-stairs they went. And if there'd been 
forty thanksgivens and independence days comiu 
in a string, I don't believe there could be more 
rackf.t than there was in Downingville that after- 
noon and. night. 

By ten o'clock next momin all was ready. I 
had 'em all stationed, and I went out and come 
back three or four times across the brook by the 
potash to try 'em. I got a white hat on, and 
shag-bark stick, put some flour on my head, and 
got on to my sorrel horse, and looked just as 
much like the old gentleman as I could. Arter 
tiyJif ibem two or three times^ I got *em all as 



MAJOR I. SOWKING. 8t 

Umber as t with, and the last time I tried 'em^ 
yoa'ye no idee, it went off just as slick as ile. 

* Now,' says I, * tenshon the hull ! Stand at 
ease till you see me agin ; ' and then I streaked it 
down to old Miss Crane's tavern, about two miles 
off, and waited till the Gineral come along ; and 
aibre I had mixed a second glass of switchel up 
they came, and the Gineral looked as chirk and 
lively as a skipper. 

* Now,' says I, * Gineral, we are going right 
into Downingville, and no man here is to give any 
orders but myself,' and I said this loud enough for 
Mr. Van Buren and Governor Woodbury and all 
on 'em to hear me, and they were all as hush 
arter that as cows in a clover-lot. Then we all 
mounted, and on we went — I and the Gineral a 
leetle a-head on 'em. And when we crossed the 
brook, says I, ' don't be afeard of the string-pieces 
here, Ginerid — ^we aint in York now.' ' I'll fol- 
low you, Major,' says he, * through thick and thin 
—I feel safe here.' 

Jest as we got on.the.nole on tother side the 
brook, we come in sight of Downingville. The 
Gineral riz right up in his stirrups, and pointed 
with his hickory, and says he, * Major, that's 
Downingville.' Says I, * that's true enuf, and I 
should like to hear any one say it aint,' says I—* 
'for the sight on't makes me crawl all over, and 
whenever I hear any one say one word agin it, I 
feel as tho' 1 could take him, as I have done 
streaked snakes, by the tail, and snap his head 
off.' ' Why,' says the Gineral, * I knew that was 
DowoingviUe. as soon as my eje ca»2^l ^ ^tss^ 
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on't. I'd gOy' says he, ^ Major, east of sunriie any 
day to flee sich a place/ The Gineral was ticklea 
to pieces, and I thought I shonld go myself light 
through my shirt-collar — ^for, you see, the Gineral 
neyer see sich a sight afore. 

Seth Sprague had put the children all on the 
schooV-house — ^you couldn't see an atom of the 
roof — ^with green boughs, and singing a set piece 
he had made ; and when I and the Gineral passed 
by they made it all ring agin, I tell you ; whether 
it was his facing the sun or what, but he looked as 
if he was e'eny jist a going to cry (for he is a 
mazin tender-hearted crittur). Jist then Sargent 
Joel, who had charge of the field-piece in front of 
the meetin-hous, touched her off; and didn't she 
speak ! This composed the Gineral in a minuter- 
says he, ' Major, I shouldn't want nothing better 
than a dozen of them guns to change the boundry* 
line along here jest to suit you — but look. Major, 
what on earth has got into Mr. Van Buren's 
horse ?' Sure enough, Sargent Joel had put in a 
leetle too much waddin, if any thing, and Enoch 
Bissel, as sly as a weasel, slipped in a swad of 
grass, that hit Mr. Van Buren's horse, and wtt 
him capering till he kinder flung him. I was as 
wrathy as murder ; says I, ' where is he ?' and I 
arter him full split — ^he was clippin it across the 
ordiard, so that you might put an egg on his coat- 
fl(^, and it wouldn't role off. I streaked it round 
the comer of the stone-fence to head him — but 
afore I got to him he ketched Mr. Van Buren's 
horse, and was clearing out of the county — and 
sfyns tbu be ,U tikck tioaoii^ . 
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Tbey tell different stories about it, but Deacon 
Willoby saw the hull on it, and he says Mr. Van 
Buren hung on like a lamper-eel, till he was 
kinder jerked up like a trounced toad, and he 
came down on the horse's rump jist as he kicked 
up behind, and that sent him clean over the fence 
into the Deacon's potato-patch. He turned over 
so &st in the air you could not tell one end from 
tother; but his jfeet struck first, and he stood 
there, the Deacon says, and made as handsome a 
bow to the folks as if nothing on earth had hap« 
pened to him. 

The review of Captain Finny's company did 
take the shine off them are Boston and Salem 
sogers, I tell you; but they was all so keen arter 
the Gineral that all I and Captain Finny could 
do, we couldn't keep the line strait ; and they all 
got into such a snarl, that you might as well try 
to straiten a sheep's wool. 

The bell was ringing all the while ; two people 
was up there with stone hammers poundin on her, 
caze Uncle Josh had gone and took the bell-rope, 
and tied one eend on't to the steeple, and earned 
the tother eend over to the Deacon's chimbly, 
more than twelve rods off; and every inch on't 
was hung full of flags, and where there wa'n't no 
flags, he had got all the cloth out of the fiillin-* 
mill; and the gals and Downingville boys had gin 
all their handkerchers, and gowns, and flannel- 
shirts, and it was so high up, and the wind kinder 
shook 'em all together so you couldn't tell a 
checked shirt from an old Continental. The 
Gineral waa tickled ^alf to d^lDii \ vs^ 'Sa\ 
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^. Major, that looks about right.* * It does to,* 
gays I ; ' Gineral, if that ain't union, I don't 
know.' He's as keen as a brier to catch any- 
thing cunnin ; he don't care where he is, he snorts- 
right out. 

As soon as we got down to the meetin-hoose 
door, Zekil Bigelow gin the address ; it was stuck 
full of Latin words here and there, like burs in a* 
stray sheep's fleece. Zekil is a knowin cretur : 
he keeps a packin-yard, and salts down more fish 
than. any man in Uiree counties round: he don't 
know so much about Latin as some folks, but ho. 
did get along with his address most curious. He 
Uiank'd the Gineral for, comin to Downingville iu 
the first place, and then he thank'd him for his 
proclamation, and for presarvin the Union, and 
threw in the salt, and the nitre, and pickle, aud 
when he come to talk of the nullifiers, he cut and 
shaved, and made the scales fly, I tell you. Everr- 
hair on the Gineral's head stood strait on eend. 
And there stood that cretmr Zekiel right afore 
him, talking like a book, and his head was aa 
smooth, and evjsry hair on it slicked down with a 
dipped candle ; and that are kew of his wo'd tell 
the folks behind which way his eye turned jest as 
well as though they was lookin strait in his face—* 
oaze it lander lodged on his collar, and every time 
he looked up, it would stand still a minet, and 
point right strait up in the air. 

Then cum the Gineral's turn, — ^his heart was 
so full, he could but jest speak, and I was jist 
agoin to begin for him, when out he came : — 

^Mf fii^udMf* says be» * Uio»:|^ I tell'd 'env 
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down south my father was an Irishman, and my 
mother, too, I am as clear a Yankee (and he 
turned, and lookin roimd him, slap'd his hand on 
my shoulder), as the Major himself,' says he, 

* and he knows it.' • So I do,* says I, * Gineral, 
1 tell'd *em all so often enough.' * I will presarve 
the Union, I'll he hang'd and choak'd to death if 
I don't ; and when I want pickle I know where to 
find it. I am glad to hear you say that salt petre 
once in a while is good — I always thought so^ 
and if the Constitution spiles in my hands for the 
want of it, I wont stand another election.' Here 
the Qineral was going to stop, hut, says I, in his 
ear, • You must give 'em a little Latin, Doctor.' 
Here he off hat agin-—* E plurihus unum,' says 
he, 'my friends, sine qua non.' * That'll do, 
Gineral,' says 1 ; and then we tum'd to, and 
shook all the folks round till dinner time, and 
then we made the bake beans and salt pork fly, 
and the cider too, I tell you. The folks hadn't 
eatnothin since I got on to the ground. Arter 
dinner I tell'd the Gineral about that are blasted 
rascal, Enoch Bissel, who tucked in the grass 
waddin. * That's the same fellow,' says I, * Major 
Barry tum'd out of the Post OfBce. I knew he 
was a scamp, and if he wasn't tken^ he is now>* 

* Why, Major,' says the Gineral, * it was jest so 
with that infernal rascal Randolf ; if he didn't 
desarve what I gin him afore he attacked me, he 
sartinly did afterwards, and where's the odds?' 
' Plaguey little,' says I, 'Gineral.' 

To-night we're goin to a quiltin at Uncle Josh's* 
Miss Wmohy, the Deacon's eldest dait/^^V^^T^sssw 
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Up for it. She is rather too old to be handsome, 
but she is a keen cretur. The Gineral and Mr. Van 
Buren both talk about her considerable. If the 
Gineral don't keep a sharp look out, Mr. Van 
Buren will go clean ahead on him on that tack ; 
for he is the perlitest cretur amongst the women 
you ever see. The Gineral says he must have 
some of our Yankee gals in the cabinet next 
winter, and I kinder have a notion there will be 
some hitchin teems doune here abouts afore we 
quit. 

We shall go strait from here to Saratogue^ and 
wash inside and out there. 1 expect we shall all 
need washin afore we get there. 

This is the longest letter I ever Mrrit in all my 
life, but I'm to hum now. It would cost you a 
good many of your odd ninepenses, I guess, to pay 
the postage, if it warnt for the President — he franks 
all my letters — and that aint what he does for most 
folks. 

I may tell you about the quiltin frolic to-night, 
in my next, but I wont promise ; for I have jest as 
much as I can do here, to do all the chores tor the 
Gineral, and write near about fifty letter^ a day 
for him. 

Yours to sarve, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville MiUtia, 2d Brigade. 
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LETTER III. 

.Cauies of the lodden termination' of the PrciidcDt*» 
Eastern Tour — Dance at Downingvillc — ^Trj'ing on the 
Ginerars Coat. 

Oil my watffrom Saraiogyt to fia»hing(om* 
Pari iand, pari water'-^iui all Mieam. 

July 14, 1833. 

Dbar Sir, — ^Ever since I wrote to you from 
DowBingville that plaguy long letter, I ha'nt writ 
one letter, except for the President; so all the 
accounts you have seen since are a pack of lies. 
I thought I would wait to see what they would 
say about the Gineral's goin hum so sudden, and 
.the cause onH, before I tell'd you all about it. 
Now this is the hull on't — ^You remember I tell'd 
you we were all goin that night to a quiltin at 
.Uncle Josh's; well, we did go, and we had a 
great time on't, you may depend. But it endid 
in trouble, and split all our folks up into kindlin- 
wood, j^rter the quiltin, they cleared away the 
kiver-lids and knock'd up a dance. The Gineral 
led off the old Deacon's darter, and afore he got 
half down he began to smoke; so he off coat, and 
at it agin, . and went clean through. I kept my 
eye on Mr. Van Buren, who was not dancing then, 
but was ready to cut in in case the Gineral giv 
out. As soon as this dance was over, he sliped 
.round and whispered somethin to the fidler, and 
then told the folks he'd like to dioi^ ^ ^xcl ^ \:^^^ 
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dance. Cass, and Woodberry, and all on us run 
ofif to git partners, and all made for the Deacon's 
darter, for she was as spruce and as fine as a 
fiddle, but she was engaged to Mr, Van Buren. 
That crittur, it seems, had secured her for the 
second dance, whilst we were all at dinner talking 
politics. 

We had all been drinkin putty considerable of 
«witchel, and cider, and ^g-pop, with a little New 
England in it, and felt good-natur'd and wrathy 
jest as it turned up, and come plaguy nigh havin 
a fight right off — for I didn't kinder uke that 
move of Mr. Van Buren's. However, I thooghtl 
wouldn't spile sport, seein I was to hum, and they 
all strangers : the Gineral tell'd me to let him alone, 
and he'd put things to rights : sure enuf, he work'd 
round, and put all the folks in a ring, so there 
wam't no top nor no bottom, they were all kinder 
head and kinder tail. * Now,' says he, ^ I '11 call 
the figers,' — and the fiddle began — and such a 
caperen you never see. * First dance to yoittr 
partners,' says he ; and at it they went, he all tli^ 
while figerin in the middle with the Deacon^ 
darter. After shufflin away at this, the tune 
changed, and he called out, — * Change partners, 
and shuffle the next ;' and so they chang'd, and 
shuffled and changed, one arter another, till each 
one danced clean round the ring. ' Now,' n&yn 
he, • all hands roimd — turn partners half round- 
cross over with a swing — ^oack agin — ^right and 
left — riggledown and shv^e :' and you never see 
sich a snarl — there wam't one of 'em had the 
partner be started wifii. XJnck I<xfli>^lLO led off 
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old MiM Sprttgue, Seth's mother, had got Zeldl 
Bigebw' s youngest darter; Sargent Joel was 
dwcing with the Deacon ; and Caas and Wood* 
berry stood back to back shufflin to nobody ; and 
there was that crittur Mr, Van Buren, wiUi the 
Deacon's darter, shavin it down, right along side 
the.fidler, clean up head, and just then he twitched 
the bow out of the fidler's hand, and gin it a draw 
Q¥er a candle, and that put a stop to the musia fon 
that night The Gineral snorted : says he, * Major, 
I tell'd you he'd put things strait — ^'tis just so in my 
Cabinetr-be*B a master crittur to put things to 
rights there ; and when we all got in that plaguy 
snarl there, he cut and shuffled them up, and afore 
we could say Jack Robinson, all the troublesome 
fellers were shuffled out' * He's a master hand 
at it,' says I, ^ sure enuff.' As there was an eend 
of the dance, all the galls off shoes and stocldnsi 
and went hum, case it was kinder muddy : and we 
all went to the tavern, and the Ginend went to 
bed. We all then began to plan for the next day, 
but some of the Mlu was plaguy crusty. Seth 
Sprague wanted to show his school-house ; Zekil 
Qigelow wanted all on us to go to his packin-yard; 
and the Deacon said he would like to show us his 
fullin-mHl, and give a kinder thanksgivin; but 
uothin seemed to go right. We concluded to call 
the Gineanal, and so I went in, but he was so sound 
asleep I thought it wouldn't do to wake him; so, 
for a kinder sport, I brought out his hat, and coat, 
and hickory. ' Now,' says I, ^ this is all I can 
get of the Gineral to-night, and we'll all try on^ 
and whoever tiicy fit best, ahaW djec\<3u^ ii)MSl% M^ 
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be done :' and we put Zekil in the chair as mode-^ 
rator. Woodberry was just goin to take o£f hia 
coat, when Zekil, and nigh upon all on 'em, aaid 
he carried a leetle to much blubber, and he atood 
aside and didn't try at all. Cass off coat and put on 
the GineraPs, and it fitted him to a hair; but the 
GineraVs hat was a leetle too small for hinu Mr* 
Van Buren'a turn came next : as soon as he put 
on th^ coat, he riz on his toes ; but it would not 
do ; it kivered him to his heels, and the hat fell on 
his shoulders, and you couldn't see nothin on earth 
of him. * How does that look, Zekil?' eays he. 
*Why,' says Zekil, St looks pli^y curioua.* 
^ Is the coat too long, or am I too short ?' says Mr. 
Van Buren. ' Well, I don't know exactly which,* 
aays Zekil, *ril think on't to rights.' * That's 
right, Zekil,' says I, ' don't commit yourself;' and 
then they all kinder snickered; and the laugh 
went agin Mr. Van Buren. * Now, my friends,* 
Bays Mr. Van Buren, * one word, and I'm done- 
it IS not, and never has been, and never will be 
my wish to fit the coat and hat exactly; but I 
think that whoever wears either 'should be least 
aeen.' * Well,' says Zekil, • that's my notion too ;* 
and that kinder turned the laugh totner way. 

Then cum my turn; but I see how the cat 
jump'd, * so,' says I, 'I'll just step out and rig in 
anoUier room :' and I went strait to the Gineral, 
and woke him up, and teU'd him all about it — ^he 
was as wrathy as thunder — and when he gets his 
dander up, it's no joke, I tell you. So in he went. 
* Well,* says Zekil, * if I hadn't seen the Major 
Jookjeat bo tbia mornlni Td aw^ that waa Uie 
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Gineral liiinBdfl* The Gineral then gin 'eiA all a 
hard look, and aaid aomthin, but a plaguy leetle 
aofter ; and the cat waa out of the bag — and then 
eura trouble. * What,* eays he, * all on ye Presi- 
dents, hey ! who haa been trying on my coat ?* 
They were all aa mum aa a Quaker meetin. ^ 1*11 
start bj daylight,' says he, * for Washington.*— 
* Major,* says he, * do you go by the way you have 
plann*d, and tell the 'folks that I can't cum ; for 
may I be etamally * — * That will do,' says I, * Gine- 
ral.* And with that he gin *em all a resl hard 
look, and went to bed. The next morning, sure 
enuf, he was off, Mr. Van Buren and some others 
with him. Cass hung back: and I streaked it 
round through New-Hampshire, cut across the 
edge of Massachusetts, Connecticut, and Vermont, 
and into York State, and smack up to Saratogue. 
'Twaa well I did so, for the folks were all waitin. 
I tell'd *em all jest one story, for it was no use to 
tell any other, for the rail-road and steam-boats go 
80 plaguy fast, afore I was done telling the folks 
in one town I was in another ; and how on earth 
Mr. Van Buren manages it, or could expect me to 
tell the masons one story, and the anti-masons 
another, I can't tell. 

. Finding, when I got to Saratogue^ all the flashy 
folks was at Congress Hall, I put up there too ; 
and it's close alongside the spring. Mr. Wescot 
was right glad to see me, and I had a real time 
there for a week. There was a swod of fine folka, 
and dreadful handsome galls ; and the house was 
nigh upon chuck fidl. They all wanted to kncxw 
alwnt the Gineral, and I tm'd 'caook \fi^\ic} ^nosor 
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derable about it, and that we was all on'our own 
hooky now, pretty much. And I don't see but 
what I stand about as good a chance to be Presi- 
dent as any on 'em. I met a man for Georgia 
there, 6 feet 9 inches high, a real good fellow. 
Most all these southern folks are good fellows, if 
you don't say nothin about the Tariff, nor freein 
the niggers; but they talk pretty bi^— I know 
how to manage them, the Gineral telPd'me a 
secret about that — says he, ' Major, when they say 
they can hit a dollar, tell 'em you can hit a four- 
pence happenny.' This Greorgian and I had a 
good many talks about politics, but we .both 
thought alike, and didn't quarrel about that ; and 
he tell'd me Georgia would go for me, arter the 
Gineral, as soon as any north of mason and dick- 
son. Says he, ' Can you shoot a rifle, Major ?' 
* Pretty considerable,' says I. * I can hit a chip 
in the air,' says he, ' five times out of six shots.^ 
Says I, * Well, I can beat that, I guess, for I can 
hit one seven times in four shots.' ' Well,' says 
he, * that's enuf, we won't waste powder, and I 
knock under.' Says he, * Major^ 1 reckon I can 
drink more Saratogue water than you.' * I'll bet 
a York shillin of that,' says I. * Done,' says he — 
and we stak'd the money. Says he, * Mr. Wescot, 
give me a pitcher,' — and down he went to the 
spring. This kinder made the folks think I was 
swamp'd. But I went round to Patten's stable, 
and got a bucket, and down I went to the spring ; 
and as soon as he saw me, he smashed his pitcher 
in a minet. Says he, * Major, I knock under.' 
/ awasb'd ber xmoA there, at Sat^\/(3i^^) Cot a 



aCAlOa i.' DOWNING. 



43 



week, I tell ^ou. I drank nigh upon five buckets 
every morning; and I am as clear now as a 
wliistle. I am only sorry I didn't bring Seth 
Sprague along with me, with his pitch-pipe, jest to 
take the shine off of them 'ere singers at Mr. Wes- 
CBt's house ; he'd beat ary one on 'em. 

I got a letter from the Gineral yesterday, telling 
me to cum on to Washington as soon as steem 
can bring me ; and I'm goin there like a streek of 
chain-hghtning. I'm afeard there's more trouble 
•fiiere. That new dance at Uncle Josh's, and 
trying on the Gineral's coat and hat among 'em, 
has kinder knock'd noses ; and I and the Gineral 
will have our hands full to get things to rights, 
AOd rig up a new message for the next Congress. 

I remain etamally yours, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Mihtia, 2d Brigade. 
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LETTER IV. 

Appointment of the Ifajor to figit the BaoIoH^ibo two 

Follies. 

To my Old Friend. 

fTathington, Juiy 24^ 1833. 

Dear Sir, — ^The last letter I wrote to you was 
Q|i my way from Saratogue to Washington. I 
got safe to the White House about midnight, and 
di6 only crittur awake there was Mr. Van Buren, 
wlu) I found pretty busy writing letters about a 
Convention he is arter. He was dreadful glad to 
see^mfe, for he said the President did'nt want him 
to leave before I cum. He wanted to be off north 
himself. He said the President was also getting 
a little shaky about the Bank, jest because he 
found, when he got to Washington, some of our 
folks had taken in change some coimterfeit 'Safety 
Fund' bills, and also other small bills that won't 
go— * why, dam it,' says I, *Mrr Van Buren, 
I am glad to hear that, case Pve got some real 




There was Green County — Columby — Middle 
District — Belchertown — Wiscasset — Monmouth 
— ^Tombugby — ^Franklin— Winthorp—Greenburgh 
— Hallowell — Passamaquoddy — and the plague 
knowB wbatraU ; and some oii*em ViwiMx.Van 
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Buren's head on one eencL ^ Now/ says 1\ * who 
is to Btand this racket? for I won't, caze you told 
na all afore we started on this frolic not to have 
nothing to do with ' Biddle's Bills,'— so I'll jest 
hand them over to the Treaanry Department, and 
let 'em go witii that mesa of * State Bank Paper' 
already there — it won't make a mighty difference, 
and we need not hother the Gineral ahout it.' 

The next morning I saw the Gineral, and we 
had a real shaking. He was dreadful glad to see 
me. Says he, * Major, do you know I'm stump'd 
about that *ere Bank arter all !' (You see he is 
a rale business man ; he goes right at it off-hand, 
and when he gits one tlung in Ms head, he sticks 
to it till its out and done with.) * We have been 
shav'd, says he, ^most infamally, with some of 
them 'ere State Banks ;' and with that, he out 
with hia wallet, and unrolled a mess on 'em, sure 
enuff. * Look here,' says he, * Major, here is one 
made payable to me, and got my head on one eend, 
and Mr. Van Buren's on tother (blast their impu- 
dence), and they tell me it ain't worth a copper ; 
and there ain't one in all that bundle I can get 
the hard dollais for without losing a most half.' 

^ But,' says I, ' Gineral, where is Mr. Van 
Buren's safety valye ? ' * Safety valve,' says the 
Gineral, * what's the use of a safety valve when 
the bailer is bust. Major?' * Plaguy little,' says 
I^ * sure enuff ; I didn't think of that,' says I, 
•Gineral.' •That are Safety Fimd,' says the 
Gineral, • I'm afraid won't do, Major, because you 
see it's all " hair of the same dog," arter all.' 
f :Wel) nqw, Giserali' saya I^.* t^l'%\^^\XTScj \^&r 
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turn bU along, becaae if all the Banks bust, tkd 
Safety Fund will jest be of the aame kind of stuff, 
ihat^will bust too, unless in the mean while they 
change it off for Biddle's Bills,' and that would 
not be fair to some body.' * Well, Major,' sayH 
the Oineral, * you do know about as much about 
most things as most folks* and as I said before^ 
}'m stumped about that Bank of U. S., and I want 
joa to help me figer it out. I want you. Major,* 
says he, * to look into that matter. If the Bank 
is good, and sound, and safe, we'll stick td it ; if 
it ain't, we'll blow it sky high.' ' What,' says I| 

* Gineral, do you want another report ?' ^ Not 
by a dam'd sight,' says he; ^ I don't understand 
the reports, Major; and that isn't all, I don't 
believe they do who make them — ^no,' says he, 

* Major, Mr. Van Buren wants Amos Kendall to 
go and make report about the State Banks, and 
their Safe^ Funds : and I want you to- go and 
look into middle's Bank at the same time. I'll 
give you a letter of authority ; and when ypu come 
back we'll talk the matter over together. You 
know. Major, that I am not one of that 'ere sort 
of folks that says a thing is black to-day, because 
I thought it was black yesterday. There was a 
time when I thought I could hang all the Yankees 
at Hartford under the 3nd section, but I don't 
think now it would be exactly right ; I am an 
honest man, Major, and ain't afeard to change my 
opinion.' 

Now thia is the Gineral all over ; and I am off 

to-morrow to Fhiladelphy ; and if I don't give 

Mr. B^dk m^ his money-bags a stirring up, Vm 
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mistakm ; there is no one thing I'm so cute at, as 
looking through accounts. I showed that once as 
clear as a whistle, when I settled the first mackerel 
voyage of the ' Two Follies,* Captain Jumper. 
There were nine owners, and three on 'em found 
l^lie nggrtkf and the other nx huilt the hull, and 
the captain fitted her out, and was to get every 
seventeenth fish for his share, extra, fur his ser- 
vice. Each one was to draw his share, according 
to lunount'and sarvices. It was all strait enuff, 
only some of the riggin was taken from the ' Ami- 
ahle Mahitable,' helonging to one of the three who 
found the riggin, part of which was paid hack hy 
Captain Jumper* They puzzled at a settlement 
all winter; but I saw thru' it in a minute, and 
made it all as strait as a loon's W. I showed the 
GHnend the accounts (me day, and I suppose that 
is the reason why he wants me to look into the 
Bank. I'll teU you more about it to rights. 

Yours, from 

J. DowzfiNO, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2nd Brigade. 



46 tETTSR3 OF 



LETTER V. 

Cuntainmg Major Downing's Official Report on tiie Uaited 

States Bank« 

Published " By Authority." 

Rip-Rapt, Augud 4ih, ld33. 

Dear Sir, — I have just got here after examin- 
in the Bank ; and it was the toughest job I ever 
bad in my life. The Gineral was so bent on my 
doing it that I had to * go a-head/ or I'd sneak'd 
out the first day. I was nigh upon a week about 
it, figerin and siferin all the while. Mr. Biddle 
see quick enuff it was no fool's. journey I come 
on ; and I made some of his folks scratch their 
heads, I tell you. I gin 'em no notice of my comiuj 
and I jump'd right in the thickest on 'em there 
one day when they were tumbhn in and shellin 
out the money like corn — * now,' says I, ' my boys, 
I advise all on ye to brush up your multiplication 
tables, for I am down upon you with aligation, and 
the rule of 3, and vulgar fractious ; and if I find 
a penny out of place, the Gineral shall know it. 
I'm no green horn nor member of Congress, nor 
Judge Clayton, nor Mr. Cambreleng neither,' says 
I. As soon as Mr. Biddle read the letter the 
Gineral sent by me, says he, * Major, I'm glad 
the Gineral has sent some one at last that knows 
something, and can give a strait account;' and 
with that be caird|^ the bauk folks^ and tell'd 
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'em to bring their books together. * Now/ feays 
he, * Major, which cend shall we begin at first ?* 

* It makes no odds which,' says I ; 'all I care 
about is to see if both eends meet ; and if they 
don't, Mr. Biddle,' says I, Mts all over with you 
and the Bank — you'll all go, ' hook, and line ;' ' 
and then we off coats, and went at it. I found 
some of them 'ere fellows there plaguy sharp at 
siferin. They'd do a sum by a kinder short Dil- 
worth, quick as a flash. I always use a slate — ^it 
comes kinder natural to me ; and I chalk'd her 
off there the first day, and figer'd out nigh upon 
100 pretty considerable tuff sums. There was 
more than 3 cart load of books about us, and every 
one on 'em bigger than the Deacon's family Bible. 
And such an etamal batch of figerin I never see, 
and there wam't a blot or a scratch in the hull 
on 'em. . 

■ I put a good many questions to Mr. Biddlc, for 
the Gineral gin me a long string on 'em ; and I 
thought some would stagger him ; but he answered 
them ail just as ghb as our boys in Downingville 
do the catakize, from the ' chief eend of man' 
clean through the petitions. And he did it all in 
a mighty civil way, too ; there was only one he 
kinder tried to git round, and that was — how he 
came to have so few of the GineraVs folks among 
the Directors until very lately ? — ' Why,' says he, 

* Major, and Major,' says he (and then he got up 
jBnd took a pinch of snuff and offered me one), 
says he, * Major, the Bank knows no party ; and 
in'the first- go off, you know, the Gineral's friends 
were all above matters of sq littk \pai^\t^w.<;^ ^ 
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Banks and Banking. If we had put a branch in 
Downinffville,' says he, * the Gineral would not 
haye had occasion to ask such a question ;' and 
with that he made me a bow, and I went home 
and took dinner with him. It is plaguy curious to 
bear him talk about millions and thousands ; and 
I got as glib too at it as he is ; and how on earth 
I shall git back again to ninepences and fourpence- 
happenies I can't telL 

After I had been figerin away there nigh upon 
a week, and used up 4 or 5 slate pencils, and spit 
my mouth as dry as a cob, rubbin out the sums as 
fast as I did them, I writ to the Gineral, and tell'd 
him it was no use ; I could find no mistake ; but 
so long as the Bank was at work, it was pretty 
much like counting a flock of sheep in a fall day, 
when they are just let into a new stubble — for it 
was all the while crossing and mixing, and the 
only way was to lock up all the Banks, and as 
fast as you count 'em, black their noses. 

* Now,' says I one day to Squire Biddle, * I'll 
just take a look at your money-bags, for they tell 
the Gineral you han't got stuff enuff in the Bank 
to make him a pair of spectacles ; none of your 
rags,' says I, * but the real grit :' and with that he 
call'd 2 or 3 chaps in Quaker coats, and they open'd 
a large place about as big as the * east room ;' and 
such a sight I never see — boxes, bags, and kegs, 
all full, and I should say nigh upon a hundred 
cord. Says I, * Squire Biddle, what on earth is 
all this for ? I'm stump'd.' * O,* says he, 
• Major, that's our Safety Fund.' * How you 
Ulk/*BBjmL (^ 
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' Nov,* fijfi I, ^itf all ihat getnrine!* * Erm 
dollar oi it,* tayi lie ; * will you count it, Major r 
Mp be. * Not Unlay,' aaya I ; * but at the 
Gineral wanta me to be particular, I'll jest huMle 
tome on 'em;' and at it I went, hammer and file. 
It raly did me good, for I did not think there waa 

00 much rale chink in ail creation. So when I 
got tiled, I set dovm on a pile, and took out my 
wallet, and b^n to count over lome of Uta 
* Safety Fond' notes I got shayed with on the 
grand tower. * Here,' says I, * Squire Biddle, I 
^ye a smdl trifle I should like to dicker with 
you — Its all * Safety Fund,' says I ; * and Mr. 
Vm Buien's head is on most all on 'em.' But as 
soon as he put his eye on 'em he shook his head* 

1 see he had bis ev&-teeth cut ' Well,' says I, 
*it's no matter;' — ^but it lifted my dander con* 
siderable. 

* Now,' says I, * Mr. Biddle, I've got one more 
question to put to you, and then I'm through. 
You say your bills are better than hard dollars ; 
this pozales me, and the Gineral too. Now how is 
this r * Well,' says he, * Major, 111 tell you : 
suppose you have a bushel of potatoes in Down- 
ingville, and you wanted to send them to Washing- 
ton, how much would it cost you to get them 
there ?' * Well,' says I, * about two shiUins law- 
ful«— finr I sent a barrel there to the Gineral last 
iaU, and that cost me a dollar freight.' ' Well,' 
says he, * suppose I've got potatoes in Washing- 
ton jest as good as 3rour8, and I take your potatoes 
in Downingville, and give you an order to receive 
a bushel of potatoes in Waskdngton, fiovi^j^x.^^n. 
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•ave two stilling lawful by that ? We sometimes 
charge,' gays he, * a trifle for drafts when the 
places are distant, but never as much as it would 
cost to carry the' dollars :' and with that we looked 
into the accounts agin, and there it was. Says 
I, * Squire Biddle, I see it now as clear as a 
whistle.' 

When I got back to Washington, I found the 
Gineral off to the * Rip-Raps,' and I arter him. 
One feller there tell'd me I couldn't go to the 
• Rip-Raps' — ^that the Gineral was there to keep 
off business ; but as soon as I tell'd him who I 
was, he ordered a boat, and I paddled off. 

The Gineral and I have talked over all the 
Bank business ; he says it is not best to publish 
my report, as he wants it for the message : and it 
would only set them Stock-fifih. nibblin agin in 
Wall-street. I made him stare when I tell'd him 
about the dollars I saw there, and once and awhile 
he would rinkle his face up like a ball of ravlins ; 
and when I tell'd him Biddle wouldn't give me 
any of his * Safety Fund' for any of Mr. Van 
Buren's that I had with me, the Gineral took out 
his wallet, and slung it more than five rods into 
the brakers. 

We are now pretty busy, fitting and joining the 
beams and rafters of the message; and if Mr. 
Van Buren don't get back before we begin to 
shingle it, I guess his * Safety Fund' will stand 
but a poor chance. 

The Gineral don't care much about having his 

bead for a sign-board ; but says he * Major, when 

tbejr put my head on one eexid of «i Bank Bill, 
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and Mr. Van Buren's on totiher eend, and * pro- 
mise to pay Andrew Jackson/ and then blow up, 
it's too bad — I won't allow it — ^it shan't be.' The 
Gineral says, if he allows Amos Kindle to make 
his report about the State Banks, it is but fair to 
let me {Hiblish mine about Squire Biddle's Bank. 
So I am getting mine ready. 

We have a fine cool time here, and ain't bothered 
with Office Seekers ; we can see 'em in droves all 
along shore, waitin for a chance. One fellow swam 
off last night to get appointed to some office — the 
Oineral thmks ofmakiDg him minister to the King 
of the Sandwich Islands, on account of their being 
all good swimmers there. 

Yours, etamally, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 



V^ 
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LETTER VL 

To be printod by my old friend Mr. Dwigbt. 

To Amos Kindle, 
Somewhere North among " Safety Fund' Banks. 

Rip-Rapt, 7th Augutl, 1833. 

Dear Amos, — ^Not knowing where you be ex- 
actly, I write you this letter through the papers, 
for fliey go everywhere, and you'll most likely git 
it that way soonest. The Gineral is in some 
trouble ; for since you left Washington, he and I 
have been looking into the Law Books, and the 
Bank Charter, and he says he thinks we shall be 
snag'd, if we don't look out pretty sharp how we 
meddle jest yet with our money in the U. S. Bank. 
And ever since I have been tellin him about my 
examination of Biddle's Bank, he don't seem to 
feel so wrathy agin it. And he is plaguy fraid if he 
takes away any of our money from Biddle, we shall 
have to take away all the 'counts too ; and we have 
enuff now to make us stagger. The Gineral would 
like you to ask Biddle if he won't keep the 'counts, 
and let us have the money. If he won't do that) 
then he thinks you'd best do nothin, for on lookin 
into the Treasury and batin that batch of state 
paper there, that ain't worth nothin, and seein 
that them blasted Frenchmen han't paid that bill 
yet, and a ^ood many things a little singed by the 
£re iMMt ipnng^-we han't g<it quite aa much cash 
M we tb(nj^t on. 
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' There is another thing, too, puzzles us consider- 
able. When the United States Bank was char- 
tered, it was agreed that seein it paid a pretty 
considerable round sum fur keepin our money, we 
made 'em also agree to do all our business in the 
money way-— receiye and pay, and take resates for 
all the old sogers, and pay the interest on the 
public debt, and'so on ; and then we agreed to take 
their money in payment of all debts comin to us. 
The Gineral thinks he can't well get round this ; 
and we have looked through all the Law Books, 
and regulations of the army, and can't find nothin 
there to help us. * So,' says he, ' Major, we shall 
be snag'd if we don't look out sharp; for as soon 
as we put our 'counts in other banks, that crittur 
Biddle won't let any thing like a bank bill go out 
of his bank that we can use where we want it. 
Now in York they'll shell out New Orleans, and 
St. Louis, and Mobile branch notes to pay bonds 
with, and away South we shall git Bi^lo, and 
down East branch paper, and we shall have to lug 
them about ourselves to git the dollars for them. 
And then,' says he, ' arter all. Major, we shall 
run the risk agin of gittin our wallets filled with 
some more of them Safety Fund notes. I don't 
like the looks of it at all — I wish,' says he, ' Amos 
was back agin in Washington, and let Congress 
do with the Bank as it pleases. I won't be pes- 
tered with it any more, by the Etamal ! ' says he, 
(and he was ony justbeginnin to thunder), when 
I, just to turn the cloud, tell'd him Calhoan was 
in Georgia. And then I tell'd him I would write 
to yoU| and tell you to come home. The Gineral 
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sayi yoa may go to Saratogue, andjtalk over mat- 
ters with Mr. Van Buren, and as he got us into 
the scrape, tell him to git us out of it as well as he 
can ; hut you must all on you be in Washington 
pretty soon, for its gittin kinder windy down here. 
Take 0are how you write and talk to some of the 
Banks in York ; them fellers have got their eye- 
teeth cut, and know pli^y nigh as well as we do 
about most things. 

The Gineral thinks that was a pretty consider- 
able of a cute move in Mr, Van Buren, sending 
Isaac Hill along with Cass. He stuck to him like 
a lamper eel till he got to Buffalo, and then un- 
hooked. I'll write to you agin in a few days. 

Yours, 

J. Downing, Major^ 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 



I I 
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LETTER VII. 

Haj* Dowaiag mukt^f^ot the Official Corrtnonilimee of 
the Awideiit— « mnphi Oofemment — Peleg Biasel't 
ChiuiL 

JUp-Rapt, I7ih AuffUit, 1833. 

Mt good Friknd, — ^* The Govermenty 'will 
leave here on Saturday, so yon miist tell all our 
friends to stop sending any more letters here. We 
go strait to Washington, to put things to rights 
there for winter. 
. I and the Gineral have got things now pretty 
considerable snug; and it is raly curious to see 
how much more easy and simple all the public 
afiairs go on, than they did a spell ago, when Mr. 
Adams was President. If it wamt for Congress 
meetin, we cou'd jest go about pretty much where 
we pleas'd, and keep things strait too ; and I 
begin to think now, with the Gineral, that arter 
all, there is no great shakes in managin the affairs 
of the nation. We have pretty much all on us 
ben joggin about now since last grass, and things 
are jest as strait and clear now, as they was then. 
The Gineral has nigh upon made up his mind, 
that there is no use to have any more Congress. 
They only bother us — they wou'd do more good to 
stay at home, and write letters to us tellin what is 
goin on among 'em at home. It would iave a 
considerable sum of money too; and I'm also 
sartain that there is a plaguy raft of fello^^ ou 
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wages that don't earn nothin. Howsever, we 
are goin on makin things more simple every day ; 
and we once and a while nock off a pretty con- 
siderable number of eogg-wheels and trunnel- 
heads. 

The Gineral says he likes things simple as s 
mouse-trap. But what I like most is, he won't 
have no one about him who outranks me ; so there 
is me, and Major Barry, and Major Smith, and Ma- 
jor Earl, and Major Donaldson, and Major Jjewis, 
and Major Eaton — and Major Blair, a pretty con- 
siderable of a man to do the printing, and tell the 
folks where we be, and once and a while where 
the land sales and contracts be too. There is 
enuff on us to do all that's wanted. Every day, 
jest arter breakfast, the Gineral lights his pipe, 
and begins to think pretty hard, and I and Major 
Donaldson begin to open letters for him; and 
there is more than three bushels every day^ and 
all the while coming. We don't git through more 
than a bushel a day; and never trouble long 
ones, unless they come from Mr. Van Bureu, or 
Mr. Kindle, or some other of our great folks. 
Then we sort 'em out, jest as Zekil Bigelow does 
the mackerel at his packin-vard, for tho' there 
are plaguy many more sorts than he finds among 
fish, we only make three sorts, and keep three big 
baskets, one marked * not redy* another * redj and 
worth nothin,' and another * red, and to be an- 
swered.' And then all the Gineral has to do^ 
is to«ty, 'Major, I reckon we bebt say so and so 
to that,' and I say, Mest so,' or not, jest as the 
notion takes me— «na then we go at it. 
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We keep all the Secretaries, and the Vice Pre- 
fident, and some District Attomye, and a good 
many more of our folks, and Amos Kindle, mov- 
ing about; and they tell us jest how the cat 
jrnnpa. And, as I said afore, if it wamt for 
Congrett meetin once a year, we'd put the Go- 
ferment in a one-horse waggon, and go jest 
where we liked. 

The Gineral was amazingly tickled tother day. 
Pel^Bissel — (you know Feleg, who is all the 
while whitlin, and sawin, and makin clocks and 
apple^parers, and chums, and lives nigh Seth 
S^irague's school-house, down to Downingville), 
well, Peleg sent the Gineral a new chum of liis 
own invention ; and he calls it the * Jackson 
chum,' — he wants a patent for it. The cute 
crittur says, in his letter to the Gineral, that that 
*ere chum is jest like his Goverment — ^it's only 
got one wheel — and a smasher — and that it will 
make more butter than any other chum, and out 
of eny most anything. The Gineral is so tickled 
with it, he will set and turn it nearly all day. 
Says he, • Major, I like this 'ere chum amaz- 
ingly; that Bissel is a knowin fellow. If that 
chum had been made by Congress, it would have 
more than fifty wheels and springs, and make no 
more butter arter all. • Major,* says he, tell Pe- 
1^ I thank him, and send him a patent.' 

And so I did ; and I tell'd him in the letter, 
that the Gineral would keep his chum in the hall 
of the White House, to let folks see that it didn't 
require as many cog-wheels to make butter as 
fhey think (m, and then when l\i«) ^onsift >x^ 
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chamber, in the Cabinet-room, and find mily me 
and the President, they'll understand it the l^etter. 
When the Gineral come to sign this letter — 

* Well,' says he, ' Major, that's jest what I was 
thinking on.' We get every day an everlastin 
bach of letters from Mr. Van Buren and Amos 
Kindle, and they are so plaguy jagged, that we 
can*t make 'em fit exactly with some others, eny 
most as jaggied, from the South and West, and all 
from our folks too. One wants one thing, and 
one wants tother. Some of our folks down South 
say, if the Bank is put down, we shall all be split 
up into sphnters there. And jest so, only tother 
way, they say, we shan't find in a week any of our 
folks North, if the Bank is re-chartered, and some 
talk of the nuUifiers in Georgia goin for Mr. Van 
Buren, and that we must look out sharp, and 
not do nothing agin 'em. And some say that 'ere 
tower of Mr. Webster away west, and his speeches, 
bother some on 'em plagily. I was a little stumped 
for a spell myself; and I tell'd the Gineral, says 
I, * Gineral, if you expect me to satisfy all these 
folks, you're mistaken; we can't do it,' says I. 

* Well, then,' says he, ' we must send for Mr. Van 
Buren.' This kinder nettled me, and says I, 

* Gineral, you han't forgot that 'ere churn already.' 

* No, no,' says he, * we'll stick to that, Major.' 

* Well, then,' says I, * do you think that Mr. Van 
Buren will use that 'ere churn? — he keeps his 
bread buttered,' says I, 'by more wheels than 
that 'ere churn's got.* 'Well, Major,' says the 
Gineral, ' he is a plaguy curious crittur, artcr all 

, — he'll make wheels ^utxi Eoxftalvmea right agin 
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one tnoiher, yet he gitt along — and when he lets 
lui slice fall, or some one nockt it out of his hand, 
it always, some how, falls butter side up.' ' Well, 
■aya I, * Giueral, don't you know why ? ' ^ Not 
exactly,' says he, * Major.' • Well,' says I, ' Til 
idl you — he butters both sides at once,'' says I. 
Tlie Gineral drew his face all into a rumple for 
about a minet, and then he snorted right out. 
' The Grineral talks of goiu to the Hermitage next 
nnriiig — he says he thinks he has done enuff for 
the country — and I think so too — he says I may 

S' » along with him, or stay and lend Mr. Van 
men a hand — ^we'U say something about this in 
the Message, perhaps. 

Yours as before, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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DOWNINOTILLB P0I.ITIG8. 

Tfo Major Downing, of Downingvillei now at Wa8hin|;ipn 

— or somewhere else. 

Dear Major, — I am desperately put Q\ii to 
hear ypu're going to ]^p Pre^id^pt— J php^ld'nt 
have tWt it of ypu ; — but there'9 no t^Uin what 
one m^y be Ifsft tp do. 

J U9ed to be well ^cqu^inted with yo^r folks 
lyhpn yoff was a yoi^pg^ter i an4 yojir poqr father, 
that's dead and gone, was dre^d(ul spji^er about 
you at times. Sj^ys he to me one day, ' Captain, 
you're an obsarving sort of man, and seen a good 
deal of the world up to Boston and thereabouts. 
I want your opinion consarning our Jack, and 
what we'd best put him to for a livelyhood : he 
ain't over fond of work that's likely to take up 
much time, hut's always willing to do his shear 
at a raising, or such like, and his fancy don't 
lead him to laming or the like of that. What 
think I'd best do with him?' *Wal,' says I, 
' Deacon, if you really want my candid opinion 
and advice, I'm ready to give it. I've all along 
tho't Jack a pooty smartish sort of a chap, and if 
you could get him into Lawyer Josslin's office a 
while, he'd be equal to a most any thing — and 
mark my words, Deacon,' says I, * he'll rise in the 
world before he dies.' ' I believe you're half right. 
Captain,' says the Deacon, your father, ' but I'm 
pesky /raid he'll rise a leetle sooner than he'd like 
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to» for that 'ere JoBslin Is a raal peeler in the way 
of bringing folks up ! ' Twarnt six months arter 
tliat, beifore I heard of your settin up law for your- 
self and havin a good deal of one thing and another 
to do, which taint worth a while to mention : and 
wbern they talked of makin you Governor, down in 
Maine, your poor aunt Nabby was wrathy enough 
— * WeU, there,' says she, * I never thought to live 
to we this day ! our family,' says she, * if it wan't 
80 dreadful rich, oilers bore a good character, and 
could hold up their heads and show their faces 
anrwhere ana to anybody, without their being 
able to say one word against us — and now to have 
one of us put up for a Grovemor ^^athout ever 
having done any thing to be ashamed of, is too 
bad/ and it all comes of your advice. Captain 
Jumper, for advising my brother, the Deacon, to 
put him into Lawyer Josslin's plaguy office. We 
never know'd what it was to be ashamed of any 
of our relations before.' *Miss Nabby,' says I, 
•keep cool, and don't get yourself into such a 
flurry, for it's more than an even chance, they 
don't convict him of being a Governor, and if he 
escapes this time, I'll smuggle him out of the state 
in the Two Follies, and let him try his luck on 
to Washington long with Gineral Jackson, who 
knows me, and I'll give him a recommend to the 
Gineral, and who knows but he may yet come to 
something ? ' That sort of pacified your aunt, and 
accordingly I got you out of Maine on board the 
Two PoUies, as I was saying, and didn't charge 
you nothing for your passage, and let you have the 
priyil^e of stubshodding the boards, and i^um^ing 
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besides, and never charged a cent for that neither. 
All these circumstances considered, I hope you 
won't think hard of me if I do say, that arter 
what's been done for you by night and by day — 
its ongrateful in you to throw yourself away by 
turning President. But it isn't too late to repent. 
Tell them Mpwchonk folks you're not the man 
they take you for, if they think to coax you into 
being President as long as the Gineral's alire, and 
I hope he'll live for ever. 

Yours to sarve, 

Solomon Jumper, 
Captain of the Two Pollies of Downingville. 
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LETTER VIII. 

■ 

Hbb Gineral's regard for the Tankees— OflSce-seekers— 
Nc# Presidential Recreations. 

To itr. Dwight— New-York Daily Advertiser. 

fVaakm$toHy Au$uit 30, 1833. 

Mt good diD Frisnd, — Ever since we got 
' the Goverment' back here from the Rip-RapA, 
\fe have been as busy as if we was all on us cock* 
ing hay jest afore a shower. 

I teil'd you some time ago that I and the Gineral 
mts fittin and jointin the beams and rafters of the 
message ; but almost every day some plaguy new 
notion eomes in from Mr. Van BUren, and some 
Other of our folks, and we have to chizzle new 
mortices, and run new braces and string pieceii ; 
HO that I begin to think it will look curious enuff 
when it's done. The Gineral says he don't care 
how it fronts, only he is detarmined t6 show a 
sharp comer to the Nullifiers. We shall have a 
gbod deal to say about the Grand ToUDer ; there is 
ifcttthin since the 8th of January at New-Orleaiis 
tickles the Gineral half so much. Every time we 
talk about it, the General gits right up, and says 
he, * Major, I only wish I was 50 years younger, 
and then,* says he, ' give me the Yankees east df 
Horse Neck, and Pd hke no better sport than to 
have nullification all bviet the rest of creation.' 

Whto thitigB don't go right) audtih^ Gv[vci^l5^<& 
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a little wrathy, if I only tell him the Yankees arc 
ready to hack him, he is as firm as granit. It 
would make you crawl all over to read that letter 
we writ to France, when we come to hear that the 
King there kinder shuffled round that hill we 
drawed on him. ' He won't pay it, won't he ?? 
says he — 'Major, what do you think of that?' 

* Why,' says I, ' Gineral, I think it's a nasty mean 
action — and a damation rascally one too,' says I. 

* Well,* says he, * that's enuff,' — and then we writ 
the letter, — ^its just like Zekel Bigelow's speech — 
it cuts, shaves, and makes the hair fly — and if it 
don't hring the money I'm mistaken.' 

If Mr. Livingston had stay'd one week longer 
in York, the Gineral was for sendin me right out, 
and Captain Jumper was jest gettin the * Two 
Follies' ready to take me. 

The most curious part of *the Goverment' 
here is to manage the office seekers. You see, 
things ain't now as they was afore Mr. Van Buren's 
time ; then it was kinder divided round among 
the Departments. 

The Post Master Gineral appinted all the Post 
Masters, and their folks. The Secretary of the 
Treasury appinted all the folks in the Custom 
Houses, and all the folks who collected money. 
These two had an everlastin hatch of fellers to 
appint, and made them feel pretty considerahle 
hig, and then the War Secretary had a good slice 
in appintiug the cadets, and Ingen agents, and all 
the contracts was kinder sifled round among the 
Departments; and so hy the time a new Presi- 
dent wa$ to be made^ some of these Secretaries 
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m leetle bigger than the President himself. 
Now this is the way they kinder jockied Mr. Adams, 
who got to be the smallest man at Washington, 
by letting other folks plant his com, and do his 
liuftkin ; and afore he know'd it, his own field was 
all in weeds — and theirs, well-howed, rich and 
clean as a whistle. 

But things ain't so now ; we've only got one 
crib, and that's a wappin one too, and ony one 
door to it; and when we shell out our com, we 
take good care and know well who gets it, and 
where he is goin to plant it ; and that ain't all — 
we make 'em agree about the Huskin Frolic^* 
for that's the best on't, arter all. 

The longer I am in *the Goverment,' the 
more I lam. But I must allow, that of all the 
inventions I've heard on of Mr. Van Buren's, this 
is about the sUckest. 

There is only one thing wantin, and that he is 
tryin for pretty hard — and that is the Bank. If 
he can only git that in the crib too, Virginny fen* 
ces wouldn't stop our cattle. 

Only think what an everlastin raft of fellow» 
we should have — all the Presidents, and Cashiers, 
and Clarks, and Money Counters, about the crib, 
from Downingville to New-Orleans! — and that 
ain't the best on't; we would have a branch along- 
side every post-office to keep ourgpostages safe. 

I should like this well enuff if I was sartin I 
and the Gineral and Mr. Van Burenwastobehere 
all the while, to ke^p a good look out on the crib 

* The Major, we presume, means the Elections, or Hust- 
iogSi by ttiif metiiphor. 
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dedT; But the Gifieral talks of goin htini to put 
the HbrroiiagiB to righta ; atid I am in the tiotioii 
that GbDgtesB is a leetle too sttong for ' the Gdver- 
Aeht,' When the Ginerai ain't in it— and I shall 
go with him. I am eny most fag'd out myself; 
liild I b^n to think i^th the Ginerai I hate done 
enuff for the country. 

We are lookin fbr Amios Kindle now ereiry hoiir. 
He writ the Ginerai t'dther day, ahd teil'd hitii 
lUjr * Bank Report ' watnH trUe^ and that I must 
have got a loan of Squire Biddle. Now that is 
jest the way With some folks. What they ddn't 
Hanfm tiiey gulsss at ; and it's jest So With old Miss 
Crane, who keeps the tkvem this Side Downing- 
tille — jest as sure as any ohh goes By without 
stoppm, the old cHtttir Says, ' there goeH^ so and 
so, and has got no indtiey tott ; fiiid he knows I 
wouldn't trust him.' 

HowBumeter^ no ohe can ihake the Ginerai 
wrathy with the. He knows I am the best fHetid 
abotit him ; whenever they get things in any kind 
of a twist, or a snarl, says hfe, * Majori do yoti un- 
ravel that. I'm the big whieeli and ydii Are the 
smasher/ says he ; atid then We jest give t'eleg 
Bissel's chum a turn or tWb, and all is right. 

You don't print my letters right—you ^t sonle 
wdrds wron^, and Apell 'em Indst infariiklly; Jest 
so the printers sarved the Gineral's letters tdo ; 
and fblks thought he didn't kiiow nothiii, till we 
got to Cambridge, wherb they made a doctor on 
him. Ydur Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
DowningviUe MiVxtiS^ 2d Bri^de, 
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[Froin «he New-York Daily Adteriiser of Sept. 7th, 
1833: — By a letter received yesterday, and which we pub- 
lish in this morning's pai)er, frum Major Dowuinpf, pur 
risaders will observe that this distinguished individual may 
be expected here immediately. We are not yet- informed 
at what bouse he will put up at during his stay. His friend 
Ztkel Bigelow, of Downingville, we understand is here, and 
has raeeivvd directions from the Major regarding his apart-; 
meats, which should be fitted up in splendid style. We 
hope bis apartmeuts, wherever they may be, will be easy of 
aeccss, as the whole city (with certain exceptions) would be 
pbsased to pay its re8i)ects to him— but wc presume he will 
be as busy while he is here (to use his own language) as if 
he was ^ cocking hay jest afore a shower." — Ed,"] 

LETTER IX. 

The Major gives Notice of his Journey to Philadelphia 
and New-York, to find out where all the Money has 
gone. 

Washing ton, Sept, 5, 1833. 

My good old Friend, — Since I wrote to you 
last week» we have seen so much said in the 
papers about money being so scarce in York, and 
otlier places north, — some saying it is all owing to 
'Squire Biddle, and some to Amos Kindle, and 
some to me and * the Goverment' — that the 
Gineral wants me to go right off and look into it, 
and put it to rights; for the Gineral says if 
there is any ailing in money in one place, it will 
spread jest like the Colera Morbus, and if it gets 
to Washington, we shall be in a bad way^ for ni^h 
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upon all on 'em here can't stand much of a 
squeeze. The Gineral says he don't want to have 
anything secret ahout it, and that I must write to 
him through the papers, for then all our folks can 
sead it at once, and won't pester him ahout it. 

I stairt to-morrow momin afore dayhght. I'll 
idap a day or so in Philadelphy, and see how things 
go on there, and then look into York. If I can 
only get a fair talk with some of them 'ere folks in 
Wall-street, I'll get to the hottom of it in a minit. 

I know there is money enuff somewhere-T-folks 
4Qn't eat it — and what the Gineral wants me to find 
out isy where the money ia» and what on earth is 
the reason folks can't get it when they want it. 

Yottt Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingyille Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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LETTER X. 

To Mr. Dwighi— Editor of tilie York Daily Advertiser. 

PkUadelphia, Wth Sept 1833. 

Mt good pi.» Friend, — I Beod you a letter I 
vrit tQ the Qinerfil last night — he told me to 
wri^ to him threw the papers. Some of the 
pfin^rB here wanted me to give them the printip 
pn -em» hut if I let anybody hut you print 'em 
firat, folks can't tell which is genwine — some fel- 
lows write sp much hke me, that t aimtump'd 
sometimes myself, and put to't as bad a^ Captain 
«f UWperi of the Two Pqllies, and President of the 
Oowingyille £f^nk, was a fpell ago, ^hep a fellow 
brp't hup a note on his ])anV ; ftoipe said it was 

* gieuwine,' and sppie said it ^arp't. |t was so 
alipk ^ kpunterfit t)ie Captain didn't knpw himself 
— ' sq/ says he, ^ it looks f^ leetle li)ce ^ kounterfit, 
apd thep agin it dpp't — apd zpy potion is, it's 
al^ppt midjin.' f 

The letter I ppw 9epd you tppript don't amount 
tp npth|p. I wi^it tp git ^p York first, and will gp 
th^re tprmprrpiv oir pext day, and arter that I'll tell 
the Gu^pral pd aU our fpftf all about it. If ypw 
see Zekel 3ige)ow, teU him np^ to go home till I 
cpme on ; I want tp see him flreadlii2ly« 

Your friend, 

J. Dqwnikg, Major, 
DQwpingvillp Militia, 2d Brig%d^. 

* C^itaiii Jumper is a ff aoi^-eQiBaaittB\^^ Vaa^Yk^msoLiNnM. 
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Major Downing*! Letter .to the President, describing his 
Visit to the United States Bank. 

To Gineral Jackson. 

Philadelphia^ 10/A SepL 1833. 

Dear Gineral, — I had eny most as much 
trouble in gittin here as I had when I come on 
with * the Goverment ' a spell ago ; but I tell'd the 
folks I had no time now to lose, and couldn't talk 
politics ; and that I was on argent business. 
They all wanted to know how you was ; and I 
telPd 'em you was as hard as gramt, and no rot 
about you. 

As soon as I got here, I took a look into Squire 
Biddle's Bank agin, and found every thing there 
pretty much as I left 'em when I was there afore. 
If any thing, he's got a little more of the rale 
chink. Squire Biddie was glad to see me, and 
was plaguy good-natured. He said he was sorry 
that * the Gk)verment' continued to feel kinder 
wrathy agin the Bank ; * but,' says he, * Major, 
we are ready for them.' Jest then our old Quaker 
friend come in — the same old gentleman, you re- 
member, who came to see us one mornin, and 
call'd you ' friend Andrew,' and kept 'his hat on 
all the while. He was as spunky as thunder; 
and when a Quaker gits his dander up, it's like a 
norwester. He saia he was sore troubled, and 
that he was afraid that evil-disposed folks were 
biisj, and tryin to inger you. He said he had 
been m trade over forty years, aud knew all about 
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it, and Banks too ; and that jest so sure as his 
friend Andrew didn't put a stop to this war agin 
the United States Bank, it would bring more iur 
jury on the country than universal nullification. I 
tell'd him that you didn't want to injure nobody — 
that all you wanted was to git hold of the right 
6end of every thing, and then hold on like a snap- 
pin turtle. And then we sat down, and he talk'd 
for more than three hours, and till he couldn't 
talk no more. He is a rale friend of oum ; and 
the last thing he said was, he hoped you wouldn't 
let any one deceive you about the Bank, for though 
the change might give a few persons some cream, 
tM the rest would git nothin but skim milk and 
bonny clabber. I am glad I met him, for he 
telled me more than I had any ide on ; and the 
more I see, the more sartin I am that Banks afid 
Trade and money matters are pretty considerable 
ticklish things ; and when you think a thing must 
be jest so, it comes out jest tother way. 

Squire Biddle don't look streaked at all when I 
talk to him about our takin our money away from 
him. He says he don't care a button whether we 
take it away or not. And upon the whole, the 
Bank could do better without our custom than 
with it. He don't say nothin agin nobody ; but 
he is gittin to be pretty saucy about it, I tell you. 
And well he may be ; and if he wam't a good- 
natur'd crittur, he would be crabbed and crooked 
emiff by this time, for we have been poundin on 
him now nigh upon three years. He says as long 
as he sees a black cloud risin, he don't think it 
^afe to make more sail; and \t^«\ns^\m\si*^^v.^ 



94 LETTXR8 QV 

]^eep as much sail pn his ship as he tsaa without 
fiplitten 'em. 

Every body I see here says, that Amos Kindle's 
journey this summer was nigh about as bad as the 
Colera Morbus last summer ; and on the whole, 
%h&v don't know which is worst. You know I 
tdrd you as much afore he started ; and the last 
thing Zekel Bigelow said to me, when he was in 
Downingville — says he, ' Major, don't you advise 
the Gineral to meddle with that Bank affair. I 
see trouble in it,' says he ; and Zekel is no fool, I 
tell you. And Captain Jumper said, too, he would 
jest about as soon think of runnin the Two PolUes 
threw Nantucket Shoals at midnight, without a 
lead. All these things, and my own notion too, 
made me look into it pretty sharp, to say nothin 
about them plaguy Safety Fund notes that got 
into our wallets, and stick there yet. The more 
I see here, the more sartin I am that I've got a 
right notion on't. There is money enuff here; 
but it is pretty miich as I hearn tell on in the old 
war— the folks keep it stow'd away so long as 
there is trouble brewin. But I won't say more 
about it now, till I get to York, where they say 
they are worse off. I have been busy enuff ever 
since I've been here ; and they itell me things are 
gittin a little more easy, on account of my tellin 
'em that you won't do nothin afore I git back 
agin. 

I have met only a few here who think it would 

be best to have a new Bank, and nock this one 

down. But when I come to corner 'em about it, 

Jt turns oat pretty much like a peak^ aq^bble we 

had once ifi xJovniingville about tVi^ ^cW^'^Assvis.^ 
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—one said it wam't big enuff — and Ezra Gleason, 
a squint-ey'd fellow, said it ought to be a round 
one, and Seth Sprague ought to set right in the 
middle on't. But Zekel Bigelow made a speech 
about it — and the Deacon was moderator : — and 
wjii he, ' we've got a school house, and a good 
stun one too — if it ain't big enuff, we'll nock one 
eend out on't, and make it bisger. What do you 
mean by nockin on't all to bits — jest to git more 
money out of the district ? Can you put a better 
luffon't than it's got now? — can you build better 
walls? — and who wants a round one, with the 
IQaster's seat in the middle on't? You knoWi 
Mr. Moderator, that Seth don't squint ; and no 
one can manage a round house unless he does ; 
and BO we must nock down our good old iolid 
School House, jest to give new job«, and build A 
xound one to suit a man. who can't look another 
strait in the face.' Zekel carried the day as slick 
as a whistle ; and the old School House stands yet 
— big enuff, and strong enuff, and square as a bnck; 
, I'll write to you agin as soon as I git to York* 
I send yeu by the transportation line a tub of rale 

sweet .butter^, made on purpose for you, by ; 

the address is nailed on inside the kiver. Tell 
Major Donaldson, when he writes the answer to 
it, not to say nothm agin the Bank, for every body 
here, ^nd all the butter makersi won't take home 
with them from market nothin but Biddle's Bills { 
for they all say they are better than hard dollars. 

Your best friend, 

J. DpWNiNOi Major. 
DoY^ungviilQ M£&^2^ &CMK^fl&i 
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LETTER XI. 

Major Doiming's Official Corresnondence with " The Go* 

▼erment. 

- f^m the Daily Advertiser of 21st September, 1833. 

To Gineral Jackson. 

New^ York, Sept. 20th, 1833. 

■ Dear Gineral, — ^When I wrote to you from 
Phfladelphy on 10th, I thought I would go next 
day to York ; but I got a letter from our old friend 
ZcJ^el B^low, lettin me know he was there, and 
snookin about the Banks, and among the Brokers 
in Wall-street, and that by the time I come here, 
be could tell me pretty much all about it in a 
minit. He said the whole business was in a nut- 
shell, and he'd crack it. So I didn't hurry on, 
but kept myself busy in Philadelphy, putting 
things to rights there ; for I thought if I could git 
the mud out of the spring, we should have clear 
water arterwards. I didn't get here till yesterday. 
The folks wanted me to land at Castle Garden, 
but I thought I wouldn't, seeing that them 'ere 
string pieces came so nigh puttin an eend to * The 
Goverment ' a spell ago. 

The first man I met in the crowd was Zekel. 
He was waitin for me, and he looked as natural 
as ever. The crowd was so great, I was eny most 
mashed to a slab. All on 'em callin out, * there's 
tbe Major/ — and all wantin to shake hands with 
m^ Mad to know how you waA, axui^bAl was ^oin 
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«b bfe dmie with the B&nk. Some fellers had ony 
one shoe oti, and toy tudBt no shirt, — and they tod 
wanted to know ahout the Bank. I never see 
sieh a mfess of fellers as they have here all the 
while : there is all kind of critters, jamming and 
serdnging folks And one another ; they don't seem 
«b do nothin, and half on 'em think, when w^ 
come to nock the Bank dbwn^ they are to git thb 
nkmy. 

Zekel and I wfeiit as soon as we could git 
through 'ein, straight to the tavern where w^ all 
on us put up a spell ago ; atid then says I^ * Zekel, 
we iniist sj^Hng to it} and let the Gineral know, a# 
nbbJi as we ban, all about inony matters herb.' 

* Well,* says he, * Major, Til tell you pretty 
much aU abdut it ; and its jest as thiis now as the 
sun;' And with that hb Slick'd hitf hah: dowil 
from his eye-htowii clean td thie ebnd of his kbW, 
ahd went at it. 

Zekel has gdt a eiiHotis nbtidn df telHn a thihgf 
— ^he Begins away hack tb a b dbb^s^ and theii ho 
eomes up albtigj and ev'ry dtlce ahd a tirhile he 
gives his head aiid hair a slickeh ddwll) and he ii 
so earnest, and lookl as if he could see ri^ 
tibrdugh an iiich plank. I couldn't tell you one- 
half he said, if I Waili td write A week abdut it; 
I'll only tell yoii a little here and there, — ^hc sayi 
there is two kinds of inony vhatd nlony and paper 
toohy. One is klways good \ and tne other ii 
soinetiines gdod, aiid then agin it ain't gddd fb)» 
nothin. 

He says, there is jest about so much hfttd mont 
idl thcLWhHQ— aitak kbfepil l^t^xsb&^icAii!^^ 
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kSuM. xaii :£itfT eit the most on't 
-Aff At Musi iiaviscrvu» uid cute in inventin 
tunq^ lit: si^-» hac ^np^r mony is jest as good, 
I etfcaB x»:«* 'ihta Jiiri mouy, if folks don't 
n. *uu XM ixtLca in't uad ^e natur of paper 
mm» nmiisx^ » il'^zftv^ x* <i; cd as much as they 
.M»w MM. J LC '«aru*. i/r junxiechui to check it, it 
«tmxu .Hi issi Mil .» jdl cjosuxnal times. 

bk 7«va^ a«« i» rwo wuts w make mony scarce. 
^--«un: «^ jv <«^«iiim bard mony away out of the 
AMuu^. :\j -y^y iir :iodikis we can't pay for any 
^ftiter *%a« . .ux\i :rie ocher is, by scndine Amos 
*:S^inU< rvtiiAi thIiit sblks * The Gorermeni ' is 
^iii t; jfj UMateciaxat^ folks don't know exactly 

'"Ttttit^ .« >^ jMiT zrahs all he can cir« and holds 

u . um. si:^!^ iCTS >isc as bad as if there wam't 

lo uuu«.« iiML ~iien zhji Brokers so a: :i« ainid 

:ui»vi u;*,, >»nki»e. — .«v :aev. "caa juIt xixe you 

k :iu<. -- tttfu £itti»y* — ^ iiluw* icer =iwre« 

Ml ui h.ui- iB^ :ntt4r tf^ 3uutux* .uiii Ysc ju wich the 

*<«ii.ici.i*i«ss. «au^ :eii ifef iiiks- JSLjiaj s cvmin, 

ku«« .uk7 ^ idL i ttiv^i yvwKn: and Kamdie, 

w^SAk Hk^a^ wU it< tuiU "-^^ sbJtty SKi^^ers and 

5*iiK?s Aii«* .HMue;. ;$^ ^1 .ttg^ jniauiK ** me JC Bissel'a 
^*^»^9Ls. i-»v tuBcs Utoitt't ju^iic :o 3teiule ;2l dot- 
Jfciui jt A.u*it ^u : ^riiiwui; i»mji ilL aK'ui ii. 
' -V:iu •A.'*." Nil's w. >i;4Nr. r:it i ^tac ruae to 
ttttie 3i^ ^a.cii, :u >^>v^ ^v,u 'jii uccxu wb.T I :iiink 
^^ju^jlt: ^-i: ^-..ttu* L uic v>aici:7L ::«wvks i.wnxhe 

-^iai if one gt ;&eiii 'tttinka^ uiLabwcs was. 
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who would spoil a horn, or make a spoon ; and 
with that he out with his old watch, as hig as a tea 
cup, wound her up, and then clapt her to my ear. 
^She is as trae,' says he, *as the tides.' He 
then opened it — * Now,' says he, 'Major, do yoii 
see that 'ere chain pullin all the while ? and then 
do you see a lot of little wheels, and springs, and 
screws ? And here on top is a hig wheel, that's 
all the while going round one way, and hack agin, 
and just so fast and no faster, — that's the clicker,* 
says he, *and if it wam't for that, you'd see 
trouhle in it, and I'll show you — hut I know it 
will go to bits' — and so he twitched out the big 
wheel, and the old watch did whiz, I tell you. 
Some of them leetle wheels went so fast, you 
couldn't see nothin. One keel'd up, and another 
got sum teeth nock'd out — she stopp'd a spell, 
then a spring snapp'd, and whiz it went agin, 
and the splinters flew, and by-and-by it all stop'd; 
and Zekil gin his kew another slickin — and says 
he, * Major, we've spoil'd the old watch; but J 
don't value the loss on't, seein you got a notion by 
it' — and with that he scraped it all together, and 
wrapp'd it up in the Washington Globe — * there,* 
says he, * Major, send that to * The Government,*' 
find tell the Gineral there is more there than folks 
thinks ouj who want to meddle with Banks and 
mony matters ; and to-morrow we'll go into Wall- 
street, and you'll see all I tell'd you is jest so* — 
and then we took a glass of switchel and went 
to bed , Your best friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
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[Zekel Billow calletl on us yesterday, and handed as 
the following [letter from Major Downing. He says the 
Major has. gone back to Washington like a streak of Hght- 
iiing ; and had not time to apologise to the Honourable 
th^ Gbrporation, and other puhlic bodies, who by their res^ 
pectite Committees had waited on him, and were desirous 
of showing him the usual civilities extended to distinguished 
individuals. Zekel says, he ' never see any one so com- 
pletely in a ruhaple as the Major was j' he read the Giherars 
letter over two or thre^ times, backwards, and fo'rwards, and 
crosswise, before he said a word ; and theh he begati to 
mumble the names of some of the Governinept, and turned 
as blue as an indigo bag, till he let it ou,t,-^EdtJ] 

LETTER XII. 

Miyor Downing leaves New York like a streak — Zekel 

Bigelow turning Broker. 

American Hoi§i, New- York, %i Sept, 1833. 

Mt good Old Friend, — I'm stumped. I jesi 
got fit letter from the Gineral, and until I gdt that 
letter I thought all the stories ahout the Bank was 
jest got up by the opposition fblks, to. hurt the 
Gineral and Mr. Van Biiren, and Zekel Bieelow 
thought so too. But the Giriefal's letter tells me 
pretty much all ahout it, and il leetle more too. 
As soon as I read it to Zekel, • Well,' says he, 

birds 
siled 

The Gineral says he wants me to come right orii 

for tho* the fblks about him say, all works well, 

Iit'g a/raid tiey'll git him in ^ laa^'t— ^\Maam 
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'em, I don't know what on earth has got in 'em, 
and the Gineral too, jest so sure as I quit him he 
gits in trouhle. I must go right back to Washing- 
ton and try and put things strait if I can, but I'm 
afraid they'll git the Goverment in a plaguy 
snarl afore I git there. I was a leetle afraid on't 
urben I left, and I telled the Gineral as much, but 
he said he'd do nothin till I got back, and I telled 
all the folks so in Philadelphy, and here too, and 
things was lookin bright agin, and now here's 
trouble — nigh upon half of the message has got to 
be pulled all to bits. I shall git my dander up if 
they don't look out sharp, and if I do so, some on 
'em better streak it, I tell you, and that too afore 
Congress meets. 

* Zekel Bigelow says, * it's an ill wind that blows 
nowhere,' and seein that the Goverment is goin 
to try to break the Bank, he's goin to turn broke|p 
in W all-street ; he says there Yiill be no better 
business stirrin, for then folks ¥rill have to pay a 
jtrifle for eny most every draft that's drawn, and 
not git their business done for nothin as they do 
now. If he does turn broker, you'll hear more on 
him ; for he's a peeler, I tell you. 

If I hadn't promised the Gineral to stick to him 
through thiek and thin, I'd go right home to 
Downingville, and have nothin more to do with the 
Goverment ; but if I quit him now, the Gover- 
ment will go all to smash, jest as sure as I am in 
haste and wrath. 

Your Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
< . . DowningviUe M^i\l\]^*I^^Tv^l^&^« 
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[We lire ndadi gratified ia Having it in our poirer to give 
•or readers another letter from our faithful friend, Major 
Powning. , It is pecuUarlj interesting to hear from him at 
the present time, when the Globe maintains such a. silenoe 
iiniecting recent events at Washington. Indeed, if it were 
imfof the Major, the public Wuld know hotUing of #hat 
is gting on inside the cabinet. His oommunieatioiiit ate in-' 
Taliial£, because they may be implicitly relied iqpon. Every- 
body wiU believe the man trho sleeps in the same bed with 

* ike Omerai,*] 

LETTfeE Xni. 

Major Downing's Call on * Squire Biddle*— Thti hnportahctf 
of Congress— The Mdjbr airivesat Wnhington— Wakes 
the President to talk with him of Baceoons and Skunks. 

lb my gftod old firiend, ttf . Dwight, of ihe Daily Advertiser. 

WMingtM, 2Zd Sept, 1833. 

I SENT a letter to you by Zekel Bigelow, jetit 
afore I left New York ; and I wai off as soon M 
they got the steam up. When I got to Philadel- 
phy, I only had time to take a run round, to see 
Squire Biddle k minit, and I found him pretty 
busy, but as good-natured as ever. * Well,' says 
he, ' the Gineral has opened his battery, but Pnl 
afraid he'll kill as many friends as enemies.* 

* Well,' says I, * that's no matter, he's got enuff 
on 'em.' * But,* says he, * Major, I thought you 
told us he'd do nothin till you got back agin.* 
This kinder comer'd me, and made me a little 

rnntbj'-'-BXkd »0i says I* *Squite,l^Q>]id like to 
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know wbat you zoean to do about it P And bo I 
thought this would kinder comer him — * Oh,' says 
he, * Major, I'll you,' aud with that he turned 
roun4 and picked up a bundle of letters he wag 
jest goin to send off to the Branches, and he read 
some on 'em ; and they was all pretty much alike, 
tellin his folks to do all they could in relie^ine the 
money-market^ and not let people suffer, ana jest 
to carry as much sail as they could without split- 
tin 'em, for now as the storm had come on, they 
could tell more about it than when it was only 
rumblin and lightenin. 

' Well,' says I, ' this is a curious piece of busi- 
ness. The Gineral won't like this,' says I : ' ai^4 
I would lijce to know your notion.' * Wky/ sayf 
he, ^ Major, we hope the people wiU decide 
against him, ^when Congress meets.' * What,' 
says I, ' do you call Cpi^gress ^ ike p^ppl^ 2 ^ 
How you talk,' says I, * and if that is ypur notion 
x>f the Goverment, thep^' ipiays I, ^ Squire, you 
are a bigger fool than I took you for. Why,' sayip 
I, ' I and the Gineral don't care iio ji^iarp for Cqnr 
gress than we do for the Ingins.' * Well, then,' 
says he, ' there is the Cabinet —perhaps they will 
have son^ethiti to say about it.' ' Well,' says I, 
*' that's worse yet : what has thie Cabinet got to do 
with it ? do you think we are gppi to appint folkp 
to tell us what to do ? No, no,' says I, * Squire, 
you know a good deal, but you don't know nothin 
about the Goverment yet. The Gineral didn't 
fight that New Orleans battlje for npthin,' says I ; 
' and when the people made him President, they 
kne^^ be was the mpst kuowia xunv %^ « ^^ 
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ever since I've been with him, they are inore and 
ihore sartin nothin more is wantin, unless it is Mr. 
Van Buren to cut in when we give out, and go to 
the Hermitage.* And with that I streaked it to 
Washington. 

It was nigh upon midnight when I got to the 
White House, and the Gineral was abed: and as 
I knew he wanted to see me dreadfully, I went 
right into his room and woke him up. * Why,' 
says he, ' Major, is that raly you ? — for I've been 
dreamin about you. I'm glad you are back agin, 
for things are gittin pretty stormy here; so do 
you come to bed, and we'll talk about it.* As soon 
fis I got alongside the Gineral — * There now,* says 
he, ' Major, I don't care for all the rest of the 

. Goverment except Mr. Van Buren; and if we 
three ain't a match for all creation, I'm mistaken.' 
Says he, * Major, hain't you seen my Proclama- 
tion agin Biddle?' * Yes,' says I, * I saw it at 
Baltimore.* ' Well,' says he, ' what do you think 
of it ? * * Why,' says I, 'Gineral, I've been thinkin 
a good deal about it; and I'm thinkin about it all 
the while.' ' Major,* says he, * that Proclama- 
tion agin Biddle will kill him and the Bank as 
dead as that one agin the Nullifiers killed Calhoun 
and his party. There is nothin,* says he, * like a 
Proclamation. And I have been thinkin,' says 
he, 'Major, to git you to write one too, for there 
is a good many things yet I didn't say nothin 
about. I want you to read over Mr. Van Buren*s 
late letters, and you'll find a good many things 
want attendin to. We have killed Calhoun and 

Biddle ; but there is a raft of id\Qw^ \o ^^it down 
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yet, such as Webster, and M*DuflFy, and Clay, and 
Binny, and Everett, and Sargent, and Burgess^ 
and a hundred others ; and as the most on 'em 
are in Congress, I'm thinkin the best way would 
be for you and I to git up a Proclamation agin 
Congress ; and that's what I was dreaming about 
jest now. The most on *em, I reckon, have been 
borrowin money of Biddle, or wanted to, and if 
they hain't, it's no matter. And Mr. Van Buren 
thinks it would be well to call a convention to no- 
minate a President, and you and I can manage to 
slip that in the Proclamation too, and if things 
don't go right for him, I'll hold on till it does.' 

* Well,' says I, ' Gineral, you know I tell'd you 
I'd stick to you thro' thick and thin, and I'm to be 
depended on.' * I know it, Major,' says he, ' and. 
I was only sorry you warn't here a few days ago ; 
but Mr. Van Buren said there was no time to lose, 
and ihe first shot is worth a dozen arterward. And 
so I come out agin Biddle at once. And it was 
jest so at New Orleans ; if I hadn't gone down 
and gin the English a thump on 23d December, 
they might have Hcked me on 8th January. And 
jest so it might be now, if we waited till Congress 
met; them fellows might recharter the Bank in 
spite of us. But I reckon my Proclamation has 
done up that business — and if it hain't yours will. 
Do you know,' says he, * Major, that some of these 
fellows about me here, had Uie impudence to tell 
me tother day,' I was runnin the risk of bein 
turned out of the White House ?' ' Why,' says 
I, ' you don't say so ?* * Yes,' says he, ' it's a 
fact; but,' says he, ^ Majox, Wi^^ ^q>\5l\. V\jkss« 
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pothju about racpoon himtiii.' ^ No,' gays I, ^ nor 
skunkin n^tber.' And tben be and I turned to, 
an4 ^^ stories one arter anotber about rapcoonin 
and skunkin, till almost dayligbt; and tben we 
l^ent |x> sleep. I expect my next will ^ a Pro- 
«l^SM|tion, but I don-t know. W^ are pretty 
iiusy about eyerythipg. 

Your Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
DowuingviUe Mibtia, 2d Brigade. 
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iJBttER XIV. 

Majoir Jkiwn\i^B Prdelamation> in Aid of the Pletideili's 

against the Banks. 

Mi^ JDciSn^^^i b/Tudtifr.— ^dblisiiedbyAuthorii^ 

mMmgioH, i6th Sept. 1833. 

I, MAJdit J. DdWKiNOy of the 2d Brigade of 
Downiiigville Militiaj and second best man in the 
Govennent. (I and the Gineral bein pretty mhch 
the hull on't), thinldn that the last Prodamation 
agin Biddle and the Bank han't got reasons eniiff 
in it — give out this^ my Proclamation^ by way of a 
Glinchet. 

The tinlfes ate now gittin pretty squally, and if 
%e don't lodk but shatp, wings will go iill tjt> 
smlti^h^ and ndw is the time for all on you to back 
me and the Ginetal. We have been now nigh 
ujion fite years at wbtkj nockitl down abtts^s, aiid 
still thiilgs doii't go estaetly to bur notion. We 
have tfiketi aWky Iill the offices from the opposition 
folks ; still some dtl 'em manage to git money fb 
lire dn isomewhere else; We have taken away 
the J[)rintin from them, and gin it all to our folks ; 
still they keep tip pHiitin othet papers^ and We 
can't manatee td tihoak ihem dff no how, but they 
will keep jawin, and tWittin On us ; they wOii't 
print notie Of out notices, btit keep lill the while 
Writin and priiithi their bWn, and try to thftke 
folks think thilC WAatetj kbA ^^.^r&\s 
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Adams, and Sargent, and Clay, and Binny, and 
Everett, and Gallatin, and a raft more of such 
kinder fellows, know more than Mr. Van Bruen, 
Mr. Kendle, Mr. Cambrelling, and Major Barry, 
and such good friends of our'n, and all as true as 

;Steel too. But I and the Gineral have found out 
all about it. 

Biddle and the Bank are tlie varments^ — and 
if they are not put down there is no tellin the harm 
they'll do us. Biddle's Bank ain t like other Banks 

• — evry thing it does goes pretty much agin us ; 
and moat of the other Banks do all they can to 
help us. There is one at Albany called the Re- 
gency Bank ; now that is the right kind of Bank ; 
it loans money only to our friends, and gits its 
thumb on all the Banks it can, and makes them 
do so too ; and if they don't they put the screws 
on 'em — and that's the reason why our folks are 
80 strong in Albany ; and if the United States 
Bank was managed jest Hke the Regency Bank, 
we should all on us be much better off. And what 
was the United States made for? Didn't Mr. 
Madison, and Mr. Monroe, and Mr. Adams, "when 
they were Presidents, jest go into it whenever they 
pleased, and shovel out the money to their friends, 
and the opposition folks didn't git one cent; and 
now that Gineral Jackson is President, and who 
has done more for the country than all the Presi- 
dents, and Ginerals, and Commodores, and the 
whole bunch on 'em ever did, when he wants to 
do a trifle for his friends in the same way, they 
won't let him — ' Well then,' says he, * I'm the 

Crov^rmentf and I w^ut my moue^ \* and then 



tBeytttth iM priiit bbi^ii and ispeecheiS, sayinff 
iht Qinenil ttin*t thb Goyetmeht ; aiid try to niakl 
fb1k« {hmk tUe ^br^tdry df the Titasiirf and GbiiJ 
grebs, tlnd not tHii Gtiietal, Hais the right td tdfth 
ft^y the tobnejr; Now the Giheitil d6n*t care n6 
more for Congress than he does for the Sisfertetkty 
of the Treasury; and he'll sar^e them jest as he 
has him^ We dotl't ^nt them ; thej only make 
t^We; nxilesi they do j6«t ftd we tell 'em. We 
want money, and must have it. Some of our folks 
who have been working hard for us hain't got any, 
and we have got no more offices to give *em. 

The rich folks have pretty much all the money, 
but as we can outvote 'em, they ought to shell out 
— and that's pretty much Mr. Van Buren's notion 
too. And his notion is, too, that there ought to 
be a convention, to nominate a President, jest like 
that one a spell ago in Baltimore. One man is 
enuff for each State, only get the right one, and 
then vote by majority, jest as George Creamer did 
when he gave six-and-thirty votes for old Pennsyl- 
vany. It won't do to wait too long — ^it's only three 
years more afore we shall want another President, 
and we ought to spring to it now jest as the Gine- 
ral says about the Bank — ^that's got only three 
years more to run, and he's afraid it can't wind up 
as safely by that time as it can now, and so he's 
goin to give it a twist on 1st October — and we 
mean to follow it up till we nock it all to bits, un- 
less Biddle resigns, and if he does, the Gineral 
says he'U make me President of the Bank, and 
give it a new charter, and then we'll git all our 
folks in and make tUx^ go beUei \h&T^« 
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. There is no use in Congress, or anybody else 
to try and comer the Gineral — he has thrashed 
double their number afore this, and if they do try 
to driye him in a comer, it will turn out jest like 
9k skunldn frolic — the foremost dog will get the 
worst on't. 

By order of the Goverment, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade, 
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LETTER XV. 

FaTOurable news of the Broker's business from Zekel->- 
Squire Biddle a Jackson man — a real jaw in the Long 
Room — An editor put in advance of the news. 

To my old friend Mr. Dwight, of the N. Y. Daily Advertiser. 

IVashingtony 9th October, 1833. 

We have just got the election news from Phila- 
delphy, and I and the Gineral aint over and above 
tickled by it after all, seein that our folks promised 
us to get the hull on't, and Girard*s money too. 
But I tell him we'll git that next year ; and as we 
have now got the deposits out of the bank, it's 
glory enuff for one spell. 

I got a letter from Zekel Bidgelow t'other day, 
who I see is pretty busy now in Wall-street, and 
will soon take the shine off the most of the brokers 
there. He says he and the rest of the brokers got 
nocked all aback by Squire Biddle agreein to take 
the branch notes from the deposit banks, instead 
of lettin them banks send them away west and 
south themselves, and which would cost them or 
the Goverment about 3 per cent., unless they let 
the brokers do it for a trifle less. This move of 
Squire Biddle seems to puzzle the brokers consi- 
derable : and Zekel says this aint the first time 
the Squire has trod on the toes of the brokers. 
And as Zekel is now turned broker himself, he 
4on't seem to like th^ Squire 8«^^W.^%\i^\>s^\.^\ 
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but he thinks the Squire can't stand it long, and 
that he only does it now because we have a little 
money left in his bank, and as soon as we take 
that away, and which wfe are doin now as fast as 
we can, that then the Squire will say he has nothin 
more to do with the Goverment, and let ey'ry bank 
take care of its own bills — or, as Zekel says, let 
ev'ry man * skin his own skunks.' And then it's 
^ekel's notion the brokers will have their day. 
He says, as it is, he is makin a good livin in shavin 
drafts from J to 1 J per cent., which the U. S. Bank 
used to take and collect for nothin. He is how- 
ever plrtguy wtaihy with the deposit batiks iil New 
Yotk makin money so plenty therie ; for Mr; Ta- 
ney, bur new Sfecretkry of the Treasury, has ttell'd 
'etn to use up in New York ptettjr touch all tile 
Groverment money they collect there (and they 
collect pretty much the hull Ori't — fetid so Zekel 
thinks there will be troublfe awfty "^vesti where they 
hain't got as many batiks and as much mon^y as 
they have in Wall-street, and feb he thihks bf takin 
a tuni down there soon, for he says thfere iS iib 
chance for brokers where money is as pletity ks 
blackberries. 

The keenest folks we've got to look out for us 
about the country is the district attorneys. They 
hain't got much to do now in the way of their of- 
fice, and we make 'em atteiid to othet matters. 
We've got a rale sharp little fellow to keep an eye 
out on Squire Biddle, and got him in the Bank too. 
So that the Squire can't get round him no way. 
That report he inade to the Gineral t'other day, 
was nigh upon as good aa m^ Bwj\t x«^Tt. tti 
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some things it is much better; for my 'report' 
only tell'd folks what I saw, and what I knew, — 
but his goes a trifle further — it tells the Giiieral 
pretty much all about what he didn't see, and what 
he don't know, and that's more than most folk can 
do ; and gives things a plaguy curious lawyer's 
twist, that helps us along considerable. I suppose 
now the Squire will answer this, and tell all about 
it ; and we was plaguy fraid he'd do it before the 
election in Philadelphy. But it won't do him no 
good now ; we have had the flrst lick at him, and 
that, the Gineral says, is the best part of the 
battle. I and the Gineral was lookin over the 
accounts that I had taken when I was examinin the 
Bank — and comparin them with this 'cute little 
fellow's report, and once and a while the Gineral 
would snort out, I tell you. And, says he, * Major, 
if by any chance we lose Amos Kindle, we must 
git that little district attorney here with us — ^he's 
a puzzler, aint he V * That he is,' says I, * Gine- 
ral ; but I am afraid,' says I, * that the Squire will 
puzzle him, and us too, when he comes out with 
his reply.' 

* But there is one thing. Major,' says the Gine- 
ral, ' that I don't see how Biddle can git round; 
and that is, how he dares to take upon himself 
to do what only could be done by the Directors. 
Look at the Charter ; there it is as plain as A. B. C. 
He has no right to do a single thing, unless the 
Directors are all present, and agree to it.* ' Well,' 
says I, ' Gineral, that is a puzzler ; and yet all the 
Bank folks say he does right ; and its more their 
business than oum. And/ &a.^« I^^ Qm^\'^>^^\sv^ 
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to think on't^ and the notion never struck me be- 
fore, hut I bf^n now to believe that Squire Biddle 
is a rale Jackson man.' * Why,' says he, * Major, 
yoQ are as crazy as a mad rooster — how can you 
make that out?' * Why,' says I,' * I do raly be- 
Ueve when the Squire did anything without the 
Directors, he said, / take the responsibility,^ The 
Giineral eot up, stamp'd round a spell ; and, says 
he, * Major, you beat all natur.' But this tickled 
the Gineral considerable. * Well,' says he, • Major, 
if I only knew he said so, I'd put aU the deposits 
back again in the Bank to-morrow ; for I do like 
a man who aint afraid of responsibility.' 

We come nigh having a pretty considerable riot 
here last night. I and the Gineral had been to 
bed about two hours, and had jest got threw talkin 
over matters, and got into a kmder doze, when wie 
was startled by the tamalest racket you ever hear 
tell on. The Gineral jump'd right on eend, and 
run and got his Hickory, and I arter him, with the 
only thing I could get hold on handily — ' Never 
mind your Regimentals and Corderoys, Major,' 
says he, and down stairs we went, side by side, 
and I a leetle a head on him ; for I always like to 
lead into scrapes, and out of scrapes. Therie is a 
long room where the most of our folks git together, 
to talk over matters every night, and eat supper ; 
and sometimes they git into a kinder squabble, 
but keep quiet. But this time some how they 
was in a terrible takin and smashin things. They 
was all at it, Editors, and Auditors, and Secre- 
tariea* Clerks, and under Post Masters, and Con- 
tractors, jawin and ponndin ona wxather^ and 
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Amoi^ among the thickest on 'eip. The Gineral 
look'd op for abo]it a minit, and, says he, ' Major, 
«^all I go in, or will you? I don't like to do it,- 
pays he, 'for they have ^11 done us much sarvice, 
but we can't let this riot go on.* * Well,' says I, 
5 Giperal, dq you give me your Hickory,' and says 
I, * I'll go mi 'em, and make short work.* ' Take 
care. Major,* says he, ' how you hit, and who you 
}iit/ * Nevpr mind,' says I, * Gineral, I'll take 
tiie responsihility.* *Will you,' says he; * well, 
lere's my Hickory ; — for,' says he, * Major, tho' I 
dare do eny most any thing, I must confess I dare 
pot take thai responsihility.^ And with that he 
went to bed, and I went at 'em, and such a time 
I never had. The first clip I m^e was at Amos, 
— but he dodged it, and I hit one of the Editors of 
the IGflpbe, and nockpd him about into the middle of 
n^t weel^.— rpne fellow got a fryin pan and made 
fight, but it was no use, mr in less than a minit I 
cleared 'em all. As soon as they come to know 
who it was, they kinder tried to curry favor ; and 
one said one thing, and one another ; and every one 
tried to shuffle off upon the others ; it was a con- 
siderable spell before I could get the cause on't ; 
and then it tum'd out that the dispute began 
about the public deposits, and the next President, 
and a new Bank, and Mr. Duane and Squire Bid- 
die, and Mr. Van Buren, — and all mixed up so, 
I couldn't make head nor tail on*t.' * Now,' says 
I, * my boys, make an eend on't :' and with that 
I slap'd the old Hickory down on the table, and I 
made their teeth chatter. 'My dander is up,' 
says I ; 'and one word more and VTJi^'cr«\i xxsgcK^. 
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you. What,' aays I, ' a riot here at midnight— 
aint it glory enuff for you,* says I, * to sarve under 
the Ginend ? If it aint,' says I, * then Fm mis- 
taken, and Mr. Van Buren too, — for he thinks it 
IB, — and I think so too. And now,' says I, * no 
more jawin' — and I left them ; and when I got 
iNick to the Gineral, I found him in a terrible 
taldn ; and it was nigh upon daylight afore we 
could git to sleep. He was all the while talkin 
about Amos Kindle, and the rest on 'em ; and I 
do raly believe the Gineral would never have gone 
to sleep, unless I tell'd him I would stick by him ; 
and whenever the folks about us got into a snarl, 
if he would only lend me his Hickory, * I'd take 
the responsibility.' 

Yours to Sarve, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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LETTER XVI. 

Trouble ia the Cabinet— The iise of Vacancies — Amos in a 
Panic — Mr. Van Buren's Nature and Prospects—A Rat 
among the Barrels. 

To my old friend Mr. Dwight, of the N. Y. Daily Advertiser 

JVathmgtmf 22d Ociober, 1833. 

My last letter to you telPd you about that 'ere 
acuffle I had among some of our folks downstairs; 
and do you know it has been nigh bringing war 
among us. Mr. Van Buren came down here all 
in a lather about it. He was plaguy fraid there 
would be more voluntary dismissals ; and he says 
it won't do to have too many of them all at once, 
or the folks about the country will begin to think 
that we ain't units. Some on 'em did try, I sus- 
pect, to make muddy water between me and the 
Gineral ; for one day when I was busy doing up 
some writin for the Gineral, he was called out, and 
had a long talk with Mr. Van Buren and Amos 
Kindle, and some more on 'em; and when he 
came back, says he, * Major, I wish you and I was 
at the Hermitage.' *Why,' says I, * how so, 
Gineral ? ' • Well, I don't know exactly why,' 
says he, ' but I don't see,' says he, * what use 
there is in my bein here, for things are gettin 
now so mixed up, that I can't tell exactly what is 
best to do to get Mr. Van Buren in. Do you 
know, Major,' says he, * that Mr, Vau Burea ^a.^% 

12L 
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he don't think it was right to move the deposits.' 

* Why how you talk ! ' says I . * Didn't he advise 
it ? ' * Well, so I thought,' says the Gineral; ' but he 
says it would be best only to hold it up by the tail, 
as you do a fox, and keep all the dogs barking for 
it; for as soon as you throw the fox in the crowd, 
a few old Jowlers grab hold, and the rest don't git 
a mouthfuU ; and then comes trouble.' 

* Well,' says I, * Gineral, that's true enuff, and 
that's jest the way we are doin now with the mi- 
nister to England, and some other appointments ; 
we must keep the folks smellin round, and one 
vacancy to Jill^ says I, * is worth a dozen filled 
up.* * But, Major, that ain't the worst trouble 
now,* says the Gineral; and he got up, and stomped 
about, and then came back and filled his pipe, 
and stomped about agin, without lightin it. I sec 
there was trouble brewin. Says he, * Major, I don't 
care so much about it myself; but they say you 
must make Amos Kindle an apology for that blow 
you aimed at him tother night/ And with that I 
riz right up, and walked straight up chamber, and 
put on my rigementals, and my cocked hat, and 
hooked on my sword, and went strait down stairs 
to Amos. * Here,' says I, * Mister, the Gineral 
says you want to say somethin to me/ * O no, 
Major,' says he, * there must be some mistake/ 

* Well then,* says I, * it is that you want me to 
say somethin to you/ * O no/ says he, * that's a 
greater mistake.* I looked at him for about a 
minit, and he shook like a North Carolina ague. 
Says he, * Major, I suspect the Gineral meant 

ycu to look over with me a statement I am gittin 
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up, showing how much mony Mr. Clay has re- 
ceived of the Bank ; it is almost done,* says he, 
• and 111 bring it up for you and the Gineral, and 
Mr. Van Biuren to see.' * Very well,' says I, * that's 
enuff.' And back I went to the Gineral ; and as 
soon as I got in front of him, I stopped. ^ Now/ 
says I, ' Gineral, what was that you was sayin a 
while ago that you wanted me to do ? ' The Gi- 
neral was stumped ; he looked at me a spell, and 
says he, * Major, I reckon I've fbi^t it : and sup- 
pose we say no more about it.' And jest then in 
came Mr. Van Buren, and shortly aflter Amo» 
came in, and we all sot down, and began to figer 
up the 'couikts that our little District Attorney had 
been sendin to Amos Kindle, about the money the 
Bank had paid to Mr. Clay for his sarvices from 
the time Mr. Cheves employed him to sue the folks 
away West there, when the Bank closed up one 
of its branches. And it figers up pretty consi- 
derable. And Amos has got it so fixed, that it 
looks for all the world like * bribery and corrup- 
tion;' and we are comin out with it, and a good 
deal more too; and if it don't kill Clay, I'm mis- 
taken. 

The Gineral is as wrathy as thunder about 
Clay's journey north, and Mr. Van Buren don't 
like it a bit nother. But the Gineral tells Mr. 
Van Buren, if so be that the folks north and south, 
and all about creation, take a notion to Mr. Clay, 
and think he would make a better President than 
Mr. Van Buren, — ^then he, the Gineral, will hold 
on for a third heat ; and that's about my notion 
too. Mr. Van Buren would bIwi^ ^ ^'JskA 0«!>axi5«. 
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m a nee, what a good many are nmnio, and if 
the gnmid m moddy and slippery ; for he is a 
vuuUr hnd at tiippin Mks. But I'm afraid he'd 
iAbmI a alim chaiiee over a dear field. And it 
flin^ finr to make him ran 80. Any man can catch 
a nt in a stiait lace, because he ain*t nsed to it; 
tat give him a few M barrels and logs to dodge 
soond, then, I tdl yoo, it*s pretty tuff work. 

I hain't had a letter fitom Zekel Bigdow for 
tone time. I raly begm to think that crittnr has 
left Wall-streety and gone east with Mr. Clay — 
ean you find out and let me know ? 

Your fiiend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingrille Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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I^Haior DowNxwck—We were just prepaiing an tutiele, 
going tQ show that we doubted the authenticity of the r^- 
marlM of our friend of the Portland Courier, who daimg to 
be the only publisher of Major Downing*s Letters, by stating 
what we before asserted, that we believed ourselves his only 
publishes, when by due course of the mail we received tlie 
ibUowiag letter ficom the Major himself. We find that we, 
like our friend in Portland, were equally hoodwinked by 
this astute politician,, who led us, by inuendo at least, to 
believe we ludividuallv were his exclusive publishers; and 
now it turns out that ne, like other politicians of the day, 
dealt out his notions to suit latitndes--^ hogs* fat to one, 
and freeh butter to another.' We but do the Major com- 
mon justice in belie?ing that his letters originally published 
in this paper (now to the number of about twenty, and some 
pretty considerable long ones), embracing his invaluable 
Bank Report, contributed mainly, and we had almost said 
exclusively, to his present celebrity. We have no other 
interest, however, than to see, in the event of a publication, 
that our hero may not have occasion to say he has been 
shorn of his fhme by his friends, in publishing his ' hogs' 
lard* and not his ' fresh butter* letters*— iffcf«.j 

LETTER XVII. 

Major Downing acknowledges all his juvenile productions— 
His Apology for writing better now than formerly. 

To my Old Friend of the Portland Courier. 

tVaMngton, October 27, 1833. 

I SEE by the public papers you are about to 
print my letters to you — and you say I have writ- 
ten no other letters except those I writ to you. 
Why, my good old friend, \£ \ \i%di xiw^ ^s^js^. 



;1Q2 ' IiKTTEBfS OF 

Sowxiingvilley and never looked beyend your little 
Courier, I should never have been so great a man 
as I now be. Suppose Mr. Van Buren had never 
done anvthing out of Kinderhook, do you think 
he would be as great a man as he is now P And 
'dbe .Gmeral toQ*-suppose he had stuck to the 
^Hermitage^ do you suppose he would be Presi- 
dent ? No, no—this is a pretty considen^ble of a 
country ; mi what suits one part of it don't an- 
otherr-rand as soon as I saw wnat a shocking big 
'ji$ct New York was, says I, ^ Now I'll do more 
than.write for PorOsiid;' and as I knowed my 
cid fiiend Dwight had about as big a head as most 
fidks in the printing line, and once a fiiend is ai- 
rways so, I took to write to him too ; and you and 
he are the only ones I ever writ a w(nxl to. I didn't 
trouble you about many things I thought best to 
write to him about ; because you don't know as 
much your way about some thinss, as you do 
about others. And I got so mixed up with great 
public affiurs, that you wouldn't know no more 
about what I was at, than if I had got the Gineral 
to write you in Latin. 

Now, if you want to print my letters in a book, 
you had better git my old friend Dwight to give 
you all the letters I writ to him too ; for, to tell 
you the truth, when I writ to him, I laid out a 
good deal of pains ; and it was jest like goin to 
market — you know what suits Portland won't suit 
York ; hog's lard will do for one, but the other 
won't take nothin but fresh butter to fry their fish 
with. 

Little and HoldeUi of PhU^deb^hyt wanted to 
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print my letters to Mr. Dwight, and they Bay they 
will give pictures with them^ on eny most every 
page, and have my likeness, and the Gineral's, and 
Mr. Van Buren*s, and Squire Biddle's, and all the 
Downingville folks too. If you can manage with 
them and Mr. Dwight, and git them altogether^ it 
would he hetter, and then all the kounterfits would 
stand no chance. 

But you cka do as you please about that ; only 
I now tell you, that my letters to Mr. Dwight are, 
if any thing, a leetle better than my letters to you; 
and folks think more on 'em than they do of any 
others I ever writ ; and if it wam't for them I 
might have been Major Jack Downing to be sure, 
but I would not have been 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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LETTER XVni. 

Flattering Prospects of the Fresidenf s Message— Indian 

Rights and Wrongs. 

To my OU Friend Mr. Dwight, of the Now York Daily 

Adrertiser. 

ffaskmfftomy 24Nq9. 1633. 

The Congresinnen are just beginnm to arrive 
here, and I suppose in a short time we ahall have 
them here aa thick as huckleberries ; and the Gine- 
ral is brushin round now, and says- the Message 
must be finished and printed offhand, and we are 
all as busy as bees in gittin it dove-tailed together ; 
and after next week, the Gineral says, there can't 
be any more alterations. It is the first Message I 
ever had any hand in ; and tho' I say it, I guess 
you will say it is about as complete a thing as ever 
was sent express anywhere. 

I have been to work on it ever since we was at 
the Rip-Raps ; and tho* it has been all pulled to 
bits, to git in some notions we didn't think on, yet 
it will look pretty slick, I tell you, when it's 
done ; and we will lay on paint enuff to kiver up 
all the cracks and seams. 

We shall give a pretty good lick at the Bank, 

and won't leave as much on't standin as would 

make a good sized oven. It is curius now to see 

liow easy it is to build up, or knock all to bits, any 

Mng on paper. Now jest »^e «\wivxX. \]!a& Baak — 
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there it stands in Cheshut-strcet, with its hundred 
cord of specie, and its cart-load of books ; and its 
branches here and there, and all busy, and full of 
clarks and directors, and folks in Europe, and all 
about creation dealin with it ; and the Brokers in 
Wall-street all busy about it : and Biddle's bills 
goin about, and most folks thinkin they are better 
than hard dollars ; and all the old men and women 
holdin the stock, supposin it will go up agin as high 
as they paid for it; and I, and the Gineral, and 
Amos Kindle, and Mr. Van Buren talkin over it — - 
and one line in the Message nocks it all into 
kindlin-wood. For, you see, when *the Gover- 
ment' says a thing must be jest so, there is no help 
for it — ^we can't stand to chat about trifles. The 
Gineral has broken three pipes the last time we 
talked about it. * Biddle and the Bank must be 
smashed,' says he, * Major,'— and so smash they 
go. Congress or no Congress. 

The next thing was the Ingins. Here the Gineral 
began to hum — and I don't pretend to saynothin, 
for I never did like an Ingin, and never can. The 
Cherokees give us a good deal of trouble in Georgia 
last year ; but the Gineral took sides with Georgia, 
because he had a good many fnends there, and Mr. 
Van Buren had too ; for that state was the only 
one that nominated him Vice-President a spell ago ; 
Mid if he had got in there, and Mr. Crawford Pre- 
sident, who was ailin all over with some plaguy 
appleplexy — I and the Gineral would never have 
been beam on arterward. But no matter — the 
Gineral says he didn't make that treaty with the 




lit we^ve ^ XQ ^ m w optn ifcit^ aaii anoak 
anoiMf oU puficfi^ and ^ler op » nov in no time. 
TheGinerai lifeestiiisa Ie«de better tium I cio, fcr 
die noat of tjbe labour ikll&Qii me; and cbe oohr 
wwr I isn set ndaf it is to make our tbiks down 
ilaira do it, if I see it gires any on *cm a boost 
with his pait3p — §ar I don't care noditn about any 
*hm^ )w!m hilt the Gineral ; and it* I can arec him 
^hfew this OmgrewBy it's pretty much ail I cue 
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about, and he too; for arter that, I'm goin with 
him to the Hermitage, for I expect by that time 
there won't be much more left of us than our beards 
and shoe-Btrings. 

Your friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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LETTER XIX. 
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I HATK ihrmjs been teDin the Gioen], as yoa 
knov, that of dl troabks there was none so tuff 
to git romid as money troables, and nhen snch 
matters git in a snarl, it was worse than tryin to 
straiten a melitia line arter dinner. I was always 
afraid that we was gittin too many folks to handle 
the money, and to be figerin at the 'counts. Ever 
since I was a boy I always had a notion that the 
fewer hands in conntin the better, and the less 
yoa handle money the better, for the more you 
nandle it, somehow, the less it grows. And then 
agin I tell'd the Gineral, OTer and over agin, 

• Don't meddle with the Bank,' says I ; * the 
money is safe enuff there, and one pocket,' says I, 

• Gineral, is better than twenty.' But you know 
when I was in New-York with Zekel Bigelow 
tryin to find out the cause of money bein scarce, 
and when Zekel broke his watch showin me how 
the United States Bank worked among other 
banks, the folks somehow got round the Gineral,. 
and the deposits was removed. 
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I have been lookin out for trouble ever since, 
though I was bound to stick to the Gineral, right 
or wrong, as I telled him I would. 

Tother day, when we came to that part of the 
Message where .we have to speak of mony mat- 
ters, we sent for Mr. Tany, our new Secretary 
of the Treasury, to bring in his accounts. He 
wam*t quite ready, for he ain't as quick at siferin 
yet as he will be to rights; so we waited for him 
a spell, and left a place here and there in the Mes- 
sage, jest big enun to put in figers : and so last 
night the Gineral sent agin, and said he must 
have the 'counts, * ready or not ready,' and up 
they came, sure enuff, and not more than half- 
cooked; but the Gineral won't wait for nothin 
when he's in a hurry. ' Now,' says he, ' Major, 
turn to and see how they stand with last year.' 
And so at it I went, comparing all the amounts 
of outlays, the Gineral all the whUe smoking and 
thinkin pretty hard, with his feet up oh the 
mantle. I figered up the sums pretty quick, con- 
siderin there was a good many on 'em called esti- 
mates ; and when I got to the eend on't, * Now,' 
says I, * Gineral, you know I teU'd you that, we 
could git up and put down nulhfication in no time 
— ^we could turn out a cabinet and appint other 
folks — ^we could send ministeirs abroad, and let 
'em come home as soon as they pleased, and send 
other folks in their places, and give all full pay 
too— we could nock the United States Bank aha 
Squire Biddle all into, splinters— we could let 
our folks go on the Ingin lahds in one place and 
drive them off in otibi«r ploceB^OiXid. \^\. >)::^ vgl\\w^^ 
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pocket, and then in another — ^for be had no less 
than seven pockets besides his watch fob — ^and 
be couldnH find his spectacles — says he,. * Major, 
have you secA my spectacles ? ' * No,' says I, ^ Gi- 
neral, I hain't — ^where do you keep^em?' says I, 
— * Why,' says he, * I used always to keep 'em in 
this side breast-pocket, but I have been so pes'" 
ter'd lately, I must have chang'd pockets' — 

* That's bad,' says I, * Gineral especially,' says I, 

* when one wants any thing in a hurry. Now,* 
says I, * I only keep one pocket ; and I got that 
potion,' says I, * from Squire Biddle, for he keeps 
eny most every thing in one pocket, and he can 
tell in a minit pretty much all about eny thing.' 

The Gineral kept all the while feelin and tumin 
his pockets inside out, but no spectacles. Says 
he, * Major, I reckon them 'ere spectacles are 
somewhere in one of these pockets, and I'll find 
'em,' says he, * if I h^ve to take my shirt off;' and 
at it he went, and he off coat and jacket, and I 
don't know what all, and I all the while shakin 'em 
to find the spectacles-^bv-and-by I see a hole in 
his pantaloons-pocket ; * I'm on track now,' say« 
I, * Gineral ; here's a hole :' and sure enuff, when 
he came to take off his boots, there was his best 
gold-rim specs, and all broke to flinders — and if 
we hadn't been lookin for 'em, and if I hadn't 
seen that 'ere hole, you never would say they ever 
had been specs, for they were all jam'd to 
nothin. 

There was a curious notion then jest come into 
my head, and I stood stock still, holdin the Gineral's 
pantaloons in one hand andl^xvG^X* \^<^\.^^^s^ 
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dovn in totha, and there lay the specs on the 
floor (or what there was kft on 'em) ; and the 
Gtneial stood looldn at me with en j most nothin 
on him, and the Message and theTieasoiy 'coonts 
and m J slate lay on the table — there wam't a 
word sud for more than 10 minits — an awfid time 
to stand so. 

So to rights the Gineral he spoke, and says he, 
* Major, what are yon thinkin on ?' * Why,' says 
I, * Giinera], I was thinkin,* says I, * if yon had 
kept your spectacles in your side-breast pocket, 
th^. would be on your nose now; but,' says I, 
'that ain't the worst on't, I'm afeard,'. says I, 
'Gineral, we've got too many pockets for our 
money, and when we want it we shall all have to 
Come to our shirts and boots before we fold it.' 
' The Gineral got as homety as all natureatthis ; 
and says he, ' Major, I wish now you was only 
Calhoun, or Biddle, or Clay, or M'Du%, or Don 
Pedro, or Black Hawk, or any one but Major 
Downing — for I feel as if I should like to give 
some one a thrashing.' * Why,' says I, * Gineral, 
you ain't mad nor nothin, be you ? for I am too,' 
says I ; * and every time I look at the 'counts,' 
says I, * I feel as if I would like to git hold of 
some one, and thrash 'em too,' — and so we stomped 
about a spell, cussin and discussin most things, 
till we got cool again — ^but it was a considerable 
of a storm, I tell you. 

Your friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade, 
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LETTER XX. 

Accoont of tbe important difference between comnaon 
* Specs' and Magical Olasses ; showing by plain matters 
of fact, how muok more difficult it is to lee through the 
latter than it is the former. 

To my Old Friend Mr. Dwight, of the New York Daily 
Advertiser^ who prints none but my own genwine letters— 

fVathingtOHy 30tk Nov. 1633. 

The laBt letter I writ you tell'd you about the 
hunt we had arter the Gineral's specs, and when 
we found 'em they was all stomped to bits in his 
boot. The Oineral and all on us have been in 
trouble ever since about it, for they was given to 
him by Mr. Van Buren the very day Mr. Van 
Buren came to jine him at Washmgton as Secre- 
tary of State, and he tell'd the General never to 
let nobody handle them are specs but himself, and 
that when they got out of order, never to let nobody 
mend 'em but himself. And, do you know, so 
particular was the Gineral, that when Mr. Van 
Buren was absent, I have Itnown him to send 
them specs clean to England for Mr. Van Buren 
to fix 'em for him ; for they had a dozen little 
screws and springs to 'em, that sometimes would 
get out of order, and when that was the case, you 
couldn't see no more threw 'em than you could 
threw Mr. Van Buren himself. As soon then as we 
found 'em all broke to bits, as I tell'd you in m^ 
last letter, the Gineral was m t\i^ \^c»x»«X Vx^'S^^ 
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t efer see ; and he wrote right off to Mr. Van 
Bnren ah<mt it, and sent the letter hy express 
clear to Albany, where Mr. Van Buren was ; and 
until that express got back agin, the Grineral coald 
do nothin with business. He was as bad off as 
an owl in the sunshine. So to rights the express 
got back, and brought a letter from Mr. Van 
Buren, and a new pair of specs — -jest like the old 
ones (afore they was broken) — there wamH a 
might of difierence. 

He pot 'em on, and he looked as natural agin 
in 'em as ever. * Aha !' says he, * Major, these 
are the specs, after all. Tis strange,' says be, * I 
can't see things with Governor Ccum's vpecs, nor 
Governor Woodberry's, nor anybody's, as well as 
I can with these, f€fr they are jest Ifte the pair I 
broke ;' — and then he read Mr. Van Buren's letter. 
' See here now. Major,' says the Gineral, * how 
kind it is in Mr. Van Buren to caution me, agin 
and agin, not to touch the screws ; and do you 
know,' says the Gineral, *■ that ever since I have 
had Mr. Van Buren with me, that whenever we 
come to read over any long statement about jwlitics, 
and who to appint, or what to do with the Bank, 
or any thing that required sharp looking into^ he 
would always first examine my specs, and take 
'em off to the window, or to a comer with a light, 
and see that all was right, and try 'em himself, 
and then bring 'em back to me ; for, as he says 
(and he is a knowin crittur) that unless I can see 
well into every thing, I best see nothin.' 

A kinder notion then jest began to git in my 
head that I couldn't ecsuVcV ^s^V ^ 1 ^mU do. 
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And says I, * Gineral, I would like now peskily to 
examine them specs ; for if Mr. Van Buren has 
not got a patent for 'em (and seein he is Vice- 
President, and don't need one), I think of gitting 
one myself.' * Well,' says the Gineral, * I never 
like to re^e you nothin; but Mr. Van Buren 
.made me promise never to let nobody examine 
into *em, and especially you ; for,' says he, * Major, 
do you know that Mr. Van Buren has a notion 
you know a good deal about contrivances, and that 
it is the natur of your people Down East: and it 
; might be he intends to get a patent himself for 
.these very specs ; and if so, he ought to have it, 
for he says diey are jest as much his invention as 
your letters are youm.' * Well,' says I, ' it's no 
matter.' But I got a kink in me to examin them 
are specs ; and I couldn't sleep, nor eat, nor drink, 
.till I got hold on 'em. So one night, when I and 
the Gineral had been readin over the Message, 
and it was all finished and complete, he put his 
name to it ; ^ And now,' says he, * Major, do you 
attend to the printin on't, and git about 100 copies 
.on't to send to our folks who are distant, so they 
can git it at soon and a little before the opposition 
.folks can send it express, after it is delivered to 
Congress ;'. and so he went to bed, for he was eny 
most beat out. * Now,' thinks I, ' for a try at 
them, specs,' — ^for I was all the while thinkin on 
'em ; and the public work couldn't go on without 
'em. And so I snook'd 'em out, and clapp'd 
them on, — the Gineral all the while snorin like a 
north-wester. 
As soon as I took jxg the lH^^^^i ^XkW^sF^^ 
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atit^Icocldn'tittalxlmdiiortulon't. ItBecm\l 
i» me jest lor all the vorid Hke one of tiMm alioir- 
baxe^ — all Hit letten and fivcn waa gom louiid 
and Toimd, and kxik'd all the while lOce aome of 
tlkRxi covds we see last summer on tlie gramd 
tower J dutrrin up bats, and arm hmia nr the 
Gonenl and Major Doammc and Mr. Tan Bureo; 
and then, acin, there was a great glares and it 
Bccm'd jest as if the Gineial was in the middle 
oo*t, and Mr. Tan Buren, and Major Barrv, and 
Amoa Kindle, and a raft more of oor ftlka, all 
seem*d to be standTim round, firing off rodcete; 
iher would squirt up over the Gineral, and hunt, 
anj then shower down stars (jest as fiilka tdl on 
tocher night when the stars all did git a c«perin), 
— and jnt as they would come nigh the Gineral 
those stars would git together and hurst agin ; and 
then you would see nothin but * gknry,' and not a 
mite of the Gineral. 

* Well,' thinks 1, * if the Gineral can read the 
Message with these specs, it's more than I can.' 
But I stuck to it, I kept tumin over the leaves 
till I got to the Treasury Accounts and the Bank 
business, and the deposits, and matters of such 
nature, — I had read all that over so often before, 
with the Gineral, I had it all by heart. But when 
I came to look at it through them specs, it was no 
more like it than I am like Mr. Van Btuen. The 
accounts was all jumbled up, and then came 
another spell of ' glory' agin; the letters, and 
figers all turnin into a crowd of folks, and throwin 
up hatB : and there was Squire Biddle standin at 
the door of his Bank, and Clay> and Webster, and 



MAJOR J. DOWNING. Ill 

Calhoun> and a crowd more of such chaps about 
him, with clubs in their hands, keepin o£f our folks, 
who all seem'd to be tryin to git into the windows ; 
and some had got in and wieis jest comin out with 
bags on their backs, and among 'em I could see 
the ca^iers of the new Deposit Banks, with as 
much as they could stagger under, and all carryin 
a la})el, with * glory ' and * huzza for Gineral 
Jackson,', and then agin up went another batch 
of rockets ! and there was the Gineral in another 
blaze of * glory ;' and jest as fast as I turned over 
the leaves, and look'd a spell, everything would 
git to caperin agin, and end in a blow up ; and I 
could jest git a glimps of the Gineral, all kivered 
up in * glory.' . 

Well, thinks I, if things look so to the Gineral, 
as they do to me threw tjiese specs, I don't wonder 
so much that he don't always see 'em as other 
folks do ; and then I went to work, lookin into the 
contrivance ; I give one screw a twist one way, 
and the glasses flew round like a flash; and I 
took up. the Message agin, apd had another look, 
the letters and figures would all jump about a 
spell, and change sides ; and when you come to 
read 'em, they warnt nothin like what I had 
written 'em ; so I kept on tumin the sc]:ews, and 
slippin the springs, and every, time I'd try another 
look, things kept all the while lookin different — 
and by-and-by I. got 'em so that things look'd 
jest as they are; and as they look threw most 
specs. * Well,' thipks I, * if this don't beat all 
natur.' — And the more I look'd into the contri- 
vance of them are specs, the mot^ I V^^^^ks^ \j^ 
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iMk ac ziac ^fansK' I Vane n «^' ays ]h% 
* 5a<v "se Tsuarj * jboxus inii 'SMt 
kMk nux 3UR; iiCy id yua 
^ Xa.ir>r. r dca'z knew Timra iZmsck 
enxj isojt I nvi mtf jn«r. I'l zxs pasdcd. But 
f ttxppAae x'fl sH nrir; wad as ssod ss I git 
pcozi^i -vtsi ssch. Tiaapra, 'ir aoj oAcr matten, 
J teem t> th-JT.k the people undencsnd it if I 
dtm*t ; ir,r I caa ahnoac swesr I csn tee 'cm jest 
M giairl, let Bid do or mlt whac I wiQ, as they all 
wM OTt the grand Uncer ; and that's enaL* So I 
trf/ned over the Message to that pait the Ginenil 
wanted Uf tee ; and he pat oa hia specs, and went 
<m Uf rend in it. 

f kept mj eye on him ; he looked a spell, and 
hlinkd, and twisted his mouth, and tool^ off his 
specs hru\ nibb'd 'em, and lookM agin and blink'd, 
Slid twifitcd his cycbnyws, laid the Message on his 
Icfiecu, Hiid fiegnn to reckon on his fingers — ^for he 
is 11 umnU'j'UMul at that, and can do a sum so, 
tiilch upon ns (piick as f can with a slate — so to 
tlnhin, nwyn hC| * Mujoi) I dou*\. \vkft the looks of 



MAJOR J. DOWNING. 1 19 

this a bit.' * How so?' says I. * Well,* says he, 

* I don't know, but it don't look as it used to.' 
And with that he look'd up over the mantel-tree 
piece — and started back, and look'd agin, and 
twisted his eyebrows and lips plagily; and to 
rights, says he, ^ Major, whose likeness is that in 
plaster?' * Why,' says I, * that's Mr. Van Buren, 
and a good likeness too.' * Well, whose is that ?' 

* Why that's youm,' says I, ' and it looks for all 
the world like you* — and with that he jump'd up 
and took his hickory, and with one lick he 
smashed both on 'em into powder. Jist then in 
come Amos Kindle with some newspapers, and the 
Gineral walk'd right up to him with his hickory 
in one hand, and the other hand holdin on his 
spectacles — the Gineral blinked at him a spell-— 
Amos bowed — * Who are you ?' says the Gineral ; 
' what do you want ?' and jest as he was going to 
speak, the GKneral fetched him a clip, and if he 
hadn't been a master-hand at dodging, you'd a 
heard no more on him ; he streaked it for the door, 
and got out in time. * Major,' says the Gineral 
(taking off his specs to give 'em another wipe), 

* warn't that Calhoun, or was it Duff Green ? 
'twas one or tother of them slim streaked-looking 
fellers, I'm sartin.' I see there was no time to 
lose, and at this rate the Gineral would smash all 
the looking-glasses, and the Message too, and 
every thing else about him, if I couldn't git them 
are specs back agin, to fix the screws jest as Mr. 
Van Buren had 'em, so that he could see * glory' 
agin and nothin else ; and so I tell'd the Gineral 
to let me wipe his specs : and aa «»Ti ^^"V 5gi\. 
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LETTER XXI. 

Plan of the Presid«ni*ti Message to Coof^resB— and of a 
Cabinet Supper-^Song for the Impoiiiknt Occasion — 
Please not to call the Major Jutck Downing. 

To my Old Friend Mr. Dwight, of the N. Y. Daily 

Advertiser. 

Wathington, 9ih December, 1833. 

Mt last letter telPd you about that diskoyery I 
made in the uatur of the Gineral's specs — and 
that the Message I had been to work on for some 
time was jest finished — but the very next day we 
had to take it all to bits, and spring to and write 
eny most the hull of a new one, for we found we 
had gone too much into particulars, especially 
about the 'counts; and letters ^m Mr. Van 
Buren advised us to say as little about such mat- 
ters as possible, for Congress would only make us 
tell pretty much the hull on't over agin— and the 
best way was to say little at first, and trust to 
luck and chance afterward. As soon as the Gineral 
came to know of this, says he, ^ Major, you must 
look out and keep in that Latin about the Bank 
anyhow.' So we kept that in, but it was plaguy 
troublesome to make it work well with the rest 
on't, for when you come to make English onH, it 
reads that the Gineral would have taken the Bank 
by the throat right off, if he thought he could 
make that Latin pill operate nf^x^ %^ OosksNkc^ 



120 ' LETTERS OF 

'em, I screw'd 'em back to the old place, and eiver 
since that things go on smooth agin. I don't like 
to show the Gineral the nature of this contrivance 
yet of Mr. Van Bdren's, but when Congress gets 
agoin, we shall have high times ; and when the 
good time comes to let the General see things as 
they are, without any ' glory,' I'll jest ^t his spec- 
tacles, and give them a twist back to a pToin sights 
and if you don't see trouble among some of our 
folks I'm mistaken. The Message now being 
done, and Congress jest getting together, I shall 
have more time to write to you. 

I wish you'd git a ' black pony* goin this 
season, like the folks did last year, wb^ print a 
paper down-cellar under youm, and if you don't 
let him run so nigh Sunday as they did, I'll send 
all my letters by him. 

Yours, &c., 

J. Downing, Major, 
Ddwningville Militia, 2id Brigade. 
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LETTER XXI. 

Plan of the Prerid^nVti Message to Coof^ress— and of a 
Cabinet Supper^Song for the Impoiiiknt Occasion — 
Please not to call the Major Juiek Downing. 

To my Old Friend Mr. Dwight, of the N. Y. Daily 

Advertiser. 

Wathington, 9ih December, 1833. 

My last letter telPd you about that diskovery I 
made in the uatur of the Gineral's specs — and 
that the Message I had been to work on for some 
time was jest finished — but the very next day we 
had to take it all to bits, and spring to and write 
eny most the hull of a new one, for we found we 
had gone too much into particulars, especially 
about the 'counts; and letters ^m Mr. Van 
Buren advised us to say as little about such mat- 
ters as possible, for Congress would only make us 
tell pretty much the hull on't over agin— and the 
best way was to say little at first, and trust to 
luck and chance afterward. As soon as the Gineral 
came to know of this, says he, ^ Major, you must 
look out and keep in that Latin about the Bank 
anyhow.' So we kept that in, but it was plaguy 
troublesome to make it work well with the rest 
on't, for when you come to make English on't, it 
reads that the Gineral would have taken the Bank 
by the throat right off, if he thought he could 
make that Latin ^ operate «ifo\^ \^ ^oasNksi^ 
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M X J9 aawr iiimjt Tier* Ji nut "fiiiur ir 
"^Acf * r-K suiiL iur KszL ^oc Jjiiue IfxrshaH 

jwae 1. iovr :iL 2SVJI :ae Biak diK pdl 
v^eiiai 4^ s Trgri, I * joa' « ^eEkvc x wtsvM Ibxre 
^JKnsed liirs :&e eftrirtar gETinaf, if i: &id €ictT 
veaa xlofc zi ra — la dusre a n«e wit and 
en3.nfa =1 viae :Le C£=dzal sl-t? tSna faQB dtink 

Then ma taaAec ^Eosr pcozLed m m a tride 
akoM dK Buik. LMt Tor. wfen «c Ih— |fct H 
kHii»nkcyiA ni it, the GiBenl Aoa^^bot 
to take tW dqmits awmy hum h; Whdw I 
tdlM the Gincni in mr^Bank Reportdiere was 
nMre Uum ooe hmdrBd coiik of die nle trit, we 
had to lav m the Meuase they had too ma^. 

The pint OiEee accoonts was the next bother ; 
and that pnizzled all od os peakihr. But we got 
rwmd that hy a Terr lucky diakoTery ; and yon see 
hj the Metaage there has ben an error in kecfmi 
the VcMmta in the poat office erer since Ohieral 
WashiT)f(ton's time ; and every Postmaster Gine- 
ralf itp to Major Barry's thne, never found it out ; 
and it was wi curious that he took nigh upon five 
y«ars t/» jjit ni it. But it's all clear now, for he is 
an nintiMu nUnrp fcIlcr at siferin. We struck out 
all iiK<rt»f th« (hfmd Tnwer^ for Clay has been over 
tlm fkMut^ (rrmitid, and Mr. Van Buren thought it 
WM li^nt Ut tkt^y fioihin about it. And it wam't 
thonf^lif. tiiM«t to<» U} say nothin about the Nullifiers, 
fhr $omo of Mr. Van Butctv'ij imnAA vci Oacsr^a, 
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headed by Crawford, are gittin up Nullification 
there, worse than Calhoun's last winter, and it 
makes all the difference in the world when you 
come to see that one's own. friends, are doin what 
our enemies did afore. 

As soon as we sent the Message to Congress, we 
set about gittin up a supper for all our folks who 
had ben to work on't, and we had a grand time ; 
all our Majors was there. The Gineral was so 
beat out, he didn't stay long ; but some on 'em 
kept it up. till nigh daylight. 

We had some rale good songs too ; and one of 
our Majors is a plaguy sharp singer. I got a copy 
of one on 'em ; but I hain't got time now to send 
you the hull on't ; so PU jest give you three varses 
only. 

Gome» comrades, one and all, 

Here assembled in the hall, 
Le^t us sing of times past, present, and to come ; 

We haTe every thing at stake. 

And oiir fortunes yet to make, 
And the public good is now a-days '' a hum." 

^metpast have all gone by, 

And old laws are *' all my eye,'' 
The present and iYiefiiiure we are sure in, 

When the Gineral's time is up. 

We'll fill again the cup. 
And drink to Amos Kindle and Van Buren. 

We have no one now to thank 

For a discount at the Bank, 
Since we've got the public money from Nick Biddle, 

And as we alone have emt it, 

We'll use it as we want it, ^ 
Security is now all fiddle diddle. 

I wish you would tell folka to «to^ ^^.'di^^ ts& 
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Gfl«pcM» in tan to oii git ay Icttcn 9li to- 
gdier tibt I wiit toyw,ti§iiiBm wMitiie Ohmd 
Tmper. Mwj/arBknm dnmn mj fikcBOB^and 
dM GinOBp^ and Mr. Tan Bocn'a, adL-tibemoat 
d oar IMm hr mt. He vamaster knd «t it; 
mdZAei BigAm tdls me if m pie liim the 
eoprr^bty h^ new shii^^ our old bam for 
nimno. Hoir conies on your book abovt die Hart- 
ford Conrentioo? The Gineial wants TOO to send 
him a copr oo't as soon as it is done — he wants to 
•ee how nigh Yankee Nullification cornea to Nol- 
lificaUon now-a-da^s. 

Yours, &c. 

J. Downing, Major, 

Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 



MAJOR J« DOWNING. 125 



LETTER XXII. 

Character of Mr. Clay — Art of War— A pitched and drawii 
Battle on the U. S. Bank — ^Amneffty and Overtures— ^ 
Truce— «^/a/ti quo ante bellunk—K Walk— A Button off 
—Tailor's Shop— The Button Scene— The Major's Suc- 
cess at a new Trade — ^The Bank worth a Button. 

To my Old Friend Mr. Dwight, of the N. T. Daily 

Advertiser. 

B'ashingkmj Dee. 14/A, 1833. 

We have got business enufp now on our hands, 
I tell you ; and nigh upon every day we have a 
squall that brings all hands to the helm. We have 
had fair wind so long, that few on us know exactly 
how to steer now-a-days, when every wind comes 
right in our teeth. I hain't had my coat off since 
Congress met; and the Gineral says we must 
watch them fellows closely. ^ Keep a sharp look 
out. Major,' says he, * on Clay — he is a holdy inde- 
'pendent fellow, and will speak out his notions if 
the devil stands at the door ; and if he had the 
people with him,' says the Gineral, * as I have, 
there is no tellin what trouble he would give us. 
He would make as good a Gineral as ever was. 
But it will never do to trust that man with power.* 
* Very well,' says I, * Gineral — ^but, plague on't, 
says I, ' the crittur somehow keeps law on his side 
all the while.' ' That's true enutf,' sa^a thft Qxssftr 
ral, 'and iherefore wamuit keep.^i itiw^ftx^^^^sa 




TWre is norka,' nn die 



kXlaw taflk aboot kw I'd gire 'em martial law, 
«Mi that makes short mxk.' 

/ost after faicakfiMt jesteidaj, I and die Giiie- 
tal had a 1^^ time togedicr. I had been expert- 
mg ererj &j to see the Bank oome out w^ a 
r^y; and I tell'd the Gineral, says I, 'Gineral, 
I*m aftaid well git a stamper from Philadrlphy 
one of these diys, that will nock « aE into 
kindUn-wood.' But he kept sayin there was no 
fearofthat. *Why/sayshe, * Mi^^ joa fbiigit 
that we first give the Bank a most toami weMn 
three years ago and left 'em no other defence than 
to print reports and speeches; and that show'd 
they hadn't much spnnk; and we have been 
criplin on 'em ever since. And when I see they 
began to stagger, I ^ve 'em our hull battezy» and 

red upon 'em m fiank, front, and rear, our 
p shooters, headed by that amazin cute little 
District Attorney, open'd first on 'em. Then come 
my Proclamation — and then my Message — and 
then Mr. Tany's report — and the Globe all the 
while throwin shells and rockets. Why,' says the 
Oiucral, gittin up and takin his hickory, and givin 
it n whack on the floor — ' if the Bank stands all 
that racket, Major, it's tuffer than a pepperage 
log. No, no, Major,' says the Gineral, * don't you 
fear that the Bank will ever say a word in re^y — 
jTl'f «• dead now,' saya tiii^ OVusx^^ ^ ^^i^ ^%km'd 
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racoon.' And the words warn't out of his mouth 
afore in came a hull bundle of letters and news- 
papersy and the first thing I see among 'em was 
the ' Bank reply.' * Now,' says I, ' Gineral, here's 
trouble ! — ^here's the very thing,' says I, ' I've been 
afraid on all the while.' The Gineral laft a spell ; 
and says he, * Major, suppose you and! now jest 
take a bout, and you'll see how easy I can nock 
that reply.into nothin.' * Well,' says I, ' Gineral, 
it's a bargain.— Now,' says I, ' let us sit down, and 
you may take,' says I, ' the Globe, or our District 
Attorney's report, or your Proclamation, or your 
Message, or Mr. Tany's report — ary one on *em,— - 
or,* says I, .' come to think on't, you may take *em 
all together, — ^for they are pretty much cUl one: — 
and I'll take this ' Bank reply,' and then let's see 
what kind of a fight it will turn out.' ' Well/ 
says the Gineral, ' you are a man of spunk. Major, 
and I like you for it : and if I make a prisoner on 
you, m treat you like a brave soldier.' 'And so 
will I you, Gineral,' says I, 'and if yqu.fall in the 
fight,' says I, * Gineral, I'll bury you,* says I, 
^with the honors of war;' and then we shook 
hands. * Now, Major,' says the Gineral, ' as I am 
to begin the.iSght, don't you fire till I fire, and; then 
we'll go tbrew, shot by shot.' * Well,' says I, * I 
want to know first, if I have a right to &re back 
your skoU if they miss me, and I can pick 'em up ? ' 
*0 yes,' says tiie Gineral, ' that's fair in war.' 
* Use the en^iqiet* shot and shells, and guns too, if 
you canj M^jor, — ihai^s the true art of war* The 
Gineral all the while kept fixing his papers all in 
a string on one ?ide th.^ Jajiite* 12^^ :%^)^>s» ^sv^ 
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Messages and Proclamation in the middle, and 
ilank*d off with our District Attorney and Mr. 
Tany's reports; and then he sifted the Globe 
about, and call'd them scouts and foragers'^ 
' There,' says he, * Major, I am now nearly ready;' 
and he took off his specs, and gin 'em a good rub* 
bin and put 'em on agin. ' Now, Major/ says he^ 
*take your station.' And I went round tother 
side, and sat down. ' Are you ready ?* aaya the 
Gineral. — * All ready,' says I — and at it we went. 
TheGineral, he open'dhis fire first, as agreed; 
and he fir'd away from his first Mestage-Huid 
then his second— then he took the Globe, and then 
the reports, — and he hlaz'd away like all wrath, 
for an hour ; and as soon as he stop'd to take 
breath — * Now,' says I, ' it's my time,'-^and I read 
the reply a spell, and answered all he said in three 
minits. And I gin him a look I The Gineral 
twisted his face most shockin, and scratched his 
head too. But he went at it agin as spunky as 
ever ; for he is an amazin tuff crittur in a %ht» 
and hangs on like a snappin turtle when he gits 
hold. He banged away a spell agin like all nator ; 
and jest as he took his specs off to give 'em a rub^ 
1 gin him the reply agin. The Gineral gin his fiftoe 
another plagy hard rumple ; and I sot waitiu for 
him to fire agin. Says he, * Major, that's a sharp 
piece you are firin with there.' • It's a peeler,' 
says I, • Gineral, I tell you — but you hain't got the 
best on't yet — it's jest gittin warm,' says I. 

* Major,' says the Gineral, ' suppose we change 
batteries — ^let me take that reply, and you take all 
these documents. I like to &^t)^ %«^« \X:a Q(nMstA^^y 
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* when there is ten to one agin me.' * So do I,' 
says I, ' Gineral, and so we'd better fight it out as 
we sit.' 

The Gineral looked a spell at his paper agin ; 
and, says he, * Major, I reckon we had better have 
a truce.' * Not now,' says I, * I've got my hand 
in now, and want to see the fight out.' • Well,' 
says the Gineral, 'you see, Major, what comes 
when any one attempts to drive the executive;* 
and with that he got up, and took ofif his specs, and 
put 'em in his pocket, and put on his hat and took 
his hickory, and fetched a whack on the table, — 

* Veto,' says he — • That's enuff,' says I, ' Gineral.' 

• And now,* says the Gineral, * let's go and take 
a walk * — and so we went. The Gineral didn't 
say nothing for more than a mile, and I nother. 
So, to rights, says he, * Major, everybody says 
money is very scarce.' * That's true enuff,' says 
I, 'and it's not got as scarce as it will be afore 
winter is over ; ' and then I tell'd the Gineral the 
cause on't. ' Well,' says the Gineral, * I believe 
you are right; and if the worst comes to the 
worst,' says he, ' we'll have a new Bank, and that 
will make money plenty agin, wont it ? ' ' Yes,' 
says I, * I suppose so ; but we can't git a new 
Bank, Gineral, afore this one's time is out, and 
that's nigh three years yet ; and long afore that 
time,' says I, ' there will be trouble enuf, as this 
one must all the while be coUectin in its own 
money ; and folks will fail, and be bankrupt ; and 
then twenty new Banks will do them no good.* 
' I don't see that,' says the Gineral. * If we could 
make a new Bank now,' says X, * rigi^t oS^^xl^VrX 
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il Irtr Bti llir hminf nf thr nM nf. it ^nwMi'l 
■dDeanAodds. Bat tibe kcvmi't allov dat, 
JOB know, GinenL' Ami jot dwn tbe ffiarwl 
yt « m wiy ke h— cf I w ilclh i %Mi Ini 

BIHlDBB Damifl I UMI 10 nKBEB ■B IMDKB 

' There,' np lie, ' Ma^ bere k tUi 
bBttoQoffagm.' 'Wdl,' njil, <tet^a 
—till hrir It ft taikr's ihop,*— letfa 9* iB:fldl. 
make Imnpot it €o'— aadw miPBVwt. Ik 
taikr b^ppowd to beooe of oar pnlj» mmI tat 
tickled to dcadi to tee die nnBBdqii^ aad iMai^ 
ke wat gjoin to git an office xif^ o& jarild ivM 
idagilj eiit dflfwn ifkea ke come to inl jit iliai enlt 
•akutloii off; and to ke jumped keck mldikanr( 
andtat dflfwn on kit keelt agin^andaniA tf dit 
flinrril irmilil ftlrr nff kit |ittnltlnti, kirti mil il 
on in afewminutet. — Iloc^^ tt d^ Oinasul mod 
ke looked at me — and we botk looked at the taikr. 
* Why,' tayt the Gineral, * thit it the wont thinft 
MakfTf I ever met — I'm ttamp'd complefah I It 
will never do to litk walking home wiu tiUi 
button off; for if 'tother one comet off^it'aeB OTO 
with me; and if I tit here without m pantar 
loons till that fellow putt on a button, IH kiteh 
m^ death of cold ! Look here, Maj(nr,* tayt the 
Gmeral, * that other button it taken all the ttrain, 
and it will come off in lest than five minutea-i- 
what is to be done ? It seems to me, Major,^ taid 
the Oineral, * that no man is pla(^ to often 'm 
tuch real trouble at I am,' — * Yet,* sayt I, • Qine- 
ral, but it't fortunate for you, you alwayt have me 
with you.* * I know it, Major,' tayt he, *and I 
hope you will be at true a friend now at erer yon 
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have been.* — And with that, says I to the tailor, 

* Can't yon fix things now, so as to git over all 
this trouble ? ' ' There is only one way,' says the 
tailor, * and that Pve stated, and another thing,' 
says he, ' the Gineral wants a new pair.' * You 
rascal,' says the General, *you can't make a 
better pair, and one that fits me better, if you try 
a month — these pantaloons,' said the Gineral, 

* are better than a new pair ; and if they only had 
new buttons here they would last me to my dying 
day. — It takes me weeks and months to git a pair 
to sit easy. I won't have a new pair,' says the 
Gineral, * that I'm determined on. I see,' says 
the Gineral, *what you are after — ^you want a 
new job.' 

* Well,' says I, * Gineral, let me try * — and with 
that I wax'd a thread, and got a new button ; and 
whilst the Gineral stood up, I sot down behind 
him, and stitched on the button in three minits — 
the Gineral all the while shaking his hickory at 
the tailor, and tellin him that he had no more 
brains in his head than he had in his thimble. — 

* You are a pretty fellow to beloiig to my party,' 
says he ; * I should have been soon in a pritty 
condition, if I had taken your advice,' says the 
Gineral. • Let me ever ketch you at the White 
House agin.' So to rights, the tailor got mad too, 
and said he didn't belong to the Gineral's party — 
he was a Tany-Kindle-Van-Buren-Jactson-man ; 
he knew which side his bread was butter'd ; and 
he looked pli^ey knowin too — it was jest as much 
as I could do to keep the Gineral from smash- 
ing him — so says I, * Come, GimcniX^ V!C^ \si^ 
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movin ; * and we went home — ^the Gineral all the 
while talking about his escape from an awful state 
that tailor was about getting him in. — *Well,* 
says I, ' Gineral, little things sometimes give us a 
kink and a notion of bigger ones ; and now,' says 
I, * do you know, Gineral, we are in a scrape now, 
pretty much like that one we jest got out on.' 
•How so?' says the Gineral. *Why,* saya I, 
* the Bank, there it is/ says I, • jest like your 
pantaloons, better than new ; and only wants a 
new button; and some of these ere political taibrs 
about us here want us to sit shivering and shakin, 
and running the risk of getting a rheumatiz that 
will last us our lives, jest for them to get the job 
of makin a new one.' 

* And now, says I, ^ I guess you and I had 
better disappoint 'em, as we did the tailor jest 
xiow — stitch on a new button, and things will go 
smooth agin.' The Gineral didn't Bay a word ; 
but he got thinking plagey hard, till we got home 
agin, and he got his pipe, and I got mine, and 
jest as we were lighten 'em, says he, * Major, 
there are some fellows about us here that pester 
me most desperately — we must all go as a * Unit,' 
or I must blow 'em all up, and git a new set. 
We'll think of it,' said the Gineral, and with that 
we cocked our feet on the mantel-tree, and in less 
than five minutes you couldn't see no more on us 
than our toes. 

Your Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Bri^e. 
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LETTER XXIII. 

Reasons for 8ome People's feeling easy — The Major pre- 
paring to *' do something" for the Country — A half- 
kitchen Cabinet Council — The Major whittles, to save 
Time and listen — A still busier Man — Scylla and Cha* 
rybdis — Business planned. 

To my Old Friend, Mr.Dwight, of the N. Y. Daily 

Advertiser. 

fVcuhingtont 27th December, 1833. 

My last letter to you tell'd you of that trouble 
the Gineral got in about the buttons, and if it 
hadn't bin for me he*d bin in a pretty scrape with 
that tailor. The Gineral hain't forgot that yet, 
and won't so long as he wears buttons. 

You know Pve bin telling you along about my 
fears of mony troubles — ^well it's bad enufiP, and. is 
goin to be worse yet, or I know nothin. And the 
Gineral is beginnin to think so too. All our folks 
about us here don t feel it, for they have all got 
fat offices — but I know the people feel it who 
hain't got fat offices — and until they speak up, 
things will go worse and worse. Every letter I git 
now is full of trouble and distress — and I tell'd 
the Gineral t'other day, says I, * Gineral, we must 
look into this matter, now I tell you.' ' Why,' 
says he, ' Major^ " the Groverment " ain't to blame 
— every man about me says it ain't his fault.' 
' Well,' says I, ' some one did it, I'm certin — 
things went smooth enuff,' says I, * 1\V\ -^^ %^X. ^^bisir 



fin end medlm in waajwmUbBnmAAmBnk; 
and now it's ftll licds «nd pintiy and when we uj 
It ain't our fiuik,' laTi I, * it's prettj mmek like a 
manpiittin a long' pbk ofcrn Kaeeon n swivel-" 
and after pallin one eend roond with mjak^iiht 
Bodka ofcr a doBcn frfta witk the oiker een^ «!■ 
it ain't hia frDk—ninrit'a ptcttynnch jert: Kiliilfc 
the Banh,* aaja I, * and if yon can*t ieeit» nBlcan 
aaj is, I can.' 

*Wen, Migor/ lap the Ginenl^ *Mnalhm 
fliiBt be done, anjhow, far I begin to Amif that 
politica and mony matteia don't alwnya wtA fo- 



^Oier. rn cafl an our fM» together/ am the 
Cbenl, ' and well have a full Gahaiotniid look 
into thii matter; and do yon, Major, nMuw yndr- 
adf, fer I'm goin to turnover a new M^ that I'm 
detOToined on ' — and with that he imiied ordera 
ftr every man to be at the Cabinet Ofamber the 
next ^ jeat after breakfast—and I went to work 
pnttin «iwn all my notions in writin, §ar I espaeted 
a mff time, and a pretty sharp set of feUem to heat 
off— and thinks I, as it is the fi»hion noirndays 
to read papers to the Cabinet, I'll give '^m one 
that will be worth readin, and I goeaa it will be 
the last one that the Senate will ask an oflteial 
copy of in one while. It took nigh upon nil night 
to write it out — and I sprung to it, for I think the 
time is come to let some folks see they hain't got a 
grecn-honi to outwit when they try me. 

And 80 the Gineral had 'em all up in the Cabinet 
Chamber yesterday; and such an overhawlin I 
never see. I sat all the while with one loot oh 
the tabloi whitlin a piece of shin^e — and tfa# (k- 
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neral was walking round among 'em, tellin about 
the troubles in mony all about the country, and 
askin how we are to git out of the scrape. I kept 
an eye on most all on 'em, and both ears on pretty 
much the hull on 'em ; and such a winzin and 
tangle I never see since the day all Downingville 
cum over to the Jackson side, and that was jest 
arter his election. They thought I was detarmin'd 
the first go off to say nothin : and to rights I heard 
one chap jest behind me tell the Gineral there was 
one Major in the Cabinet who made pretty much 
all the trouble, and that he was writin letters that 
went all the while agin the rest on 'em — and if it 
wam't for him they could make the people believe 
jest what they wanted — that it was his fault that 
the Cabinet was obliged to shift their ground about 
the Bank, and cross tracks every day. If it hadn't 
bin for him the deposits would have been removed, 
because there wam't no ' Safety Fund' in the 
Biemk, and the people bin contented — and if it 
warn't for him the Groverment could now make 
the people believe that Biddle was the.sole cause of 
there bein no money now-a-days, and so on. I 
jest st(^'d whitlin a minit, and cut my eye over 
my left shoulder, and the feller dodg'd behind the 
Gineral in a flash, and when I look'd round the 
ring I found pretty much the hull on 'em lookin 
at me, and there wam't a word said. And to 
rights the Gineral he walked up to me, and stop'd 
right in front, and look'd me strait in the face : 
says he, 'Major, you have beam what is said — and 
I should like to know what you have to say in 
reply — ^no man dMU leave this room,' says the 

\.1 
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Gineral, ' till this trouble is cleared up. Major/ 
says the Gineral (and his lips began to quiver, I 
tell you), * Major,' says he, ' it would take a good 
many men to convince me that you ain't what I 
have always found you— an honest many and a 
true patriot. Some folks about us have been 
whisperin in my ear for a long while that you 
ain't what I think you are — but, Major,* says the 
Gineral, * I am a soldier, and so are you — and we 
are now all face to face — no more whisperin,' sayB 
the Gineral, and he fetched his hickory a whack 
on the floor, and look'd round the hull ring.— *• 
* The country is in trouble,' says he, * and the 
time is come for every honest man to speak out — 
if there is error Ifet it be corrected — if there ia tricky 
we must expose it; and now. Major,* says the 
Gineral, * do you set still, and if any man has any 
thing to say agin you, let him speak out. When 
they are all dun, you can answer them ;* and with 
that the Gineral pull'd his own chair up to the 
other side of the table, and laid his hickory and 
hat down afore him, and all our folks began to 
nock noses in little groups here and there; and 
one on 'em, no matter who, was as busy as a lost 
dog on a trainin-day, gmellin round from one to 
another to find the right man to speak first; but 
none on 'em seem'd to like it. The Gineral all 
the while sat blinkin and lookin round at 'em all, 
and rumplin his face once and a while most 
plaguily. 

So, to rights, this one on 'era came forward and 
bow'd, and says he, * Gineral, that ' our sufierins- 
is intolerable' there is little doubt ; and the qvies*- 
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tkm is, not how irt got into our present ccmdition, 
but how we can best ffit out of it. I believe, 
says he (tuniin with a bow to everybody, for he 
is an amazing polite critter), ' that is the true and 
only pint now for discussin.' * Not exactly,' saya 
I ; * but no matter.' * Well,' says he, ^ as regards 
the Major, far be it from me to make any charge 
agin him ; he is decidedly the favourite of the peo 
pie, and should be the favourite of every man in 
office who wishes to keep his office ; but I would say 
that I wish the Major had a higher office. I wish 
he was an auditor of accounts — or receiver of 
public mony — or a minister abroad — or an Ingin 
agent, or any other office in the Gk>verment ; but 
as he is now, there is no gittin hold of either eend 
of him ; we can't elevate him, which I sincerely 
desire— we can't put him down, which no man 
desires. There are things in all Groverments, 
and in this in particular, that require coekin up 
before the people should be sarved with it; but 
the Major hands the dishes over to the people, raw 
and uncook'd, and lets every man dresa his own 
dinner : this is not right. And then agin, he is an 
enemy to party, and tlanksthat politicians shouldn't 
meddle in mony matters, when we all know that 
none of us would now be here without party, and 
that partff can't hold t<^ther without office, and 
that office ain't wmrth a fig without mony; and so 
it comes to this«-*we've got a party, and a good 
strong one; and that party must keep ail the 
offices and the eontrol of all the mony; fov, with* 
out many, the offices w<m^; ht good fbr nothin-^ 
lupd witkhMt ottcoB ikt party "viU lift «lI«Qi^^tec^\ 

1*^ 
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look at my own state — see how things work there t 
and jest so they should here. We must have the 
Bank ; we can't do anything withoat it. This one 
is good enuff if we could git Biddle and his friends 
oat of it — ^but seein we haye tried that and can't 
succeed, this must go down, and then we'll have 
a new one after our own fashion : — ^unfortunately, 
some will suffer — ^because this one must, I sop^ 
pose, collect its debts and wind up : but what is 
the sufferins of a few in trade, compared to the 
breaking up of a political forty y now all hitched 
together ? Think of all of us goin back agin to 
practice law — and you, Mr. Auditor, to kee^nn a 
school — and you, Mr. Secretary, to keepin a ahop 
—and you to ploughin — and you to plantin com 
— and you to diggin potatoes — and you to printin 
newspapers. And you, Major,' says he, *what 
would become of you ?' I begun to crawl all over, 
and was jest goin to say somethin, but I thought 
I wouldn't till he got through ; and he reeled it off 
for more than an hour pretty much in the same 
way about things in gineral, and Major Downing 
in particular. And as soon as he stopt, I got up, 
and says I, * Has anybody got nothin more to say?* 
No one said a word. Says I, ' Is all that is said 
put in writin ? for then there will be no mistake — 
no turnin corners — no dodgin arterwards.' * O, 
no,' says he, * there is no necessity to put any 
thing in writin of this nature ; that ain't my way,' 
says he. ' I have always said, I don't like to git 
into the newspapers.' * Well,' says I, ' that's jest 
where we differ — what I'm goin to say now,' says 
J, Mb all in my pocket in black and white*— and 
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with the Ginerars permission,' says I, ' I'll read 
it to the members of the Cabinet, and then I'll 
git it printed, and then all on you can read it, 
and every man shall have a copy on't, except 
Clay and the rest of the Senate — for though the 
laws says they are part of the Goverment, they 
ain't got no business with any paper read to the 
Cabinet — ain't that law,' says I, *Gineral?* The 
Gineral nodded his head, and that was enuff; and 
says he, ' Major, do you read that paper ; I know 
you well enuff to know it will be an honest view 
of things, and I don't care whose toes you tread 
on. I have no interest in these matters further 
than to do my duty — ^if any fellers have misled 
me, I advice 'em to keep an eye on my hickory.' 

And then I took out my papers from my pocket, 
and went at it; and I didn't mince matters^ I tell 
you. The Gineral sot restin his elbows on the 
table, with his chin in both hands, and lookin 
strait in my face the hull time, ony once in a while 
he would take his hickory and whack it on the 
table when any one muttered and whispered ; and 
as soon as I got to the eend on't, then come a buz 
and a mixin, and the Gineral got up and fetched 
another whack on the table with his hickory, enuff 
to loosen one's eye-teeth. 

' Now,' says the Gineral, * I've beam both sides, 
and the people will shortly hear it too. If they say 
the Major is right, I won't oppose them any longer ; 
if they say the Major is wrong, then we'll go on 
as we ^ now go: and now,' says he, * Major, git 
that paper printed ; and the only favour I ask of 
YOU is, not to send an official popy on't to the Se^ 
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li«le, ifthej adk <me:' wdwith that Ind tte 
GMnenl boim off tlie OalMset, aad tbe Ma|^ 
tbe rest of the Gofermenl : uid «e tunfldto leidk 
letters frmn all quarten, dl fiall of Bmiy traaUoi 
vod distrav, tmaS to fire dae the eoknt SMriMM i 
finr, as I aaid albre, oneia jeat abaut aa ImA m 
t'oUier. 

Illaendyoato-mongir, orMOCtday, thajaper 
I lead to the Cabiiiet» and tha laat aC the Oto^ 
aMnt, finr you to ptint It*a toa law irtfcii 
latter, and yo« can aak Zdd[Bi8do«» inMiWa*t 
atopt payment, to nay yoa hi the fKj/amt ni 
printia on% and Vak him te no if hia iltoA ia 
abo?e mter, it'a more than can ha a^ itf. WNt 
fidka^-and he'd better boU oa afl hafla pa^ anl 
ride oat the atma if he eaa. Hia laNt h t tota to 
me say things aze ahockin bad in Wal HiKi a ot ^ 
but the w^HTst there ain't as bad aa Ainga. an 
away Weat and South; and they will ha wiMa 
yet» if the pec^e don't decide pretty saaOt «• tha 
Chnacal 8aya» whether I am lig^t or wroBig, For 
it'a the people's business new, and the CUtaal ia 
waitin far 'em. 

Yoar Friend, 

J. DowNiNa, If ^jtfr, 
DowningviUe Militia, 2dBn|ada. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

The Major's View of the State of the Country and Money 
Concerns — Everybody's Concerns — History of the U. S. 
Bunk — A Conestd);a Wagon — Its Driver and liorses— 
Other Wai^ons — Their Men and Beasts — Steam Boats 
and Banks not different — Skunks and Politicians — Fa- 
iriutic Appeal, especially addressed to Men with Wiveg 
and Children. 

[Major Downing, iu his letter of December 27th^ ^ter 
meutioning the fact of his having read his views on the 
subject of the Bank, and the Deposites, to the Cabinet, en- 
gaged to send ucopy of the document to this paper for pub^ 
lication. A delay of some days occurred before we received 
it. This, we understand, was caused by a wish that thU 
Cabinet might have an opportunity to re-examine the case^ 
and a hope that they might unite in opinion on' this thorny 
matter. Having waited some time for the accomplishment of 
this iniportant object, the Major became convinced that thd 
present Cabinet was far from being a ' Unit,' and cousi^ 
dered it useless to wait any longer ; and he therefore ful« 
filled his undertaking by sending us the document alluded 
to.J 

OFFICIAL PAPER. 

Head to the Cabinet, and Majors, Auditors, and Under- 
Secretaries, and Sub-Postmasters, and the rest of the 
Goverment, on 26th day of December, A.D. 1833— and 
printed for the use of all the citizens from Downingvillef 
to New Orleans, along the sea coast, and up the Missis- 
sippi, and Missouri, and so down the Lakes, and acrtwii 
by the Erie ('anal to Albany, and along by the middle 
rout over New Jersey, Pen«ylvany, and Maryland, to 
Washington — and away agiij to all parts of creation,' 
and to every body,; 
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Twenty years ago the country was in trouble, 
and fill'd up with all kinds of Bank paper — 
nigh upon as bad as old Continental — and a good 
deal was a leetle worse. If any body ain't old 
enuff to remember that time, and wants to see 
what kind of mony I mean, let him go to the 
Treasury, and Mr. Taney can show him nigh a 
million and a half of dollars, not worth the cost of 
the paper and ink used every year in makin a 
report on't : but this is only a drop compar'd to 
what would be now there of the same kind of 
stuff if it hadn't been for the Bank of the United 
States. All our wise folks of that day said we 
must have a Bank of the United States, and a 
good big one — one strong enuff to do the work 
well, and to clear out all this trash, and so this 
Bank was made, and the first thing was, as there 
was a very little rale mony in the country, the 
Bank went and bo't a good jag on't in Europe, 
and went to work here clearin away jest as we do 
our fields in the spring. 

It was a pretty dirty job to do so, I tell you, 
and the Bank didn't get through with it without 
scratchin, and smuttin its fingers pretty consider- 
able ; and that wam't the worst on't for the Bank. 
The Qoverment made the Bank agree to pay 
fifteen hundred thousand dollars for the privilege 
of doing this work, and made it agree to take care 
of the people's mony in all parts of the country, 
and to pay it here and there wherever the Gover- 
ment told 'em to, and to pay all the pensions, and 
to do evry thing in the mony way without chargin 
any thing for it to the Goverment. This was & 




dwo^ iba iccoi thai dbe Mkm m 
hire dK ben ani nnngcit Iwfifi^ and thie 
luggut wvpns tib^ oo^ lo laom-hBtt bow to 
guide 'em. Wdl, they mmde ft pieM good guess 
tbftt time — for erer uooe they told tie Squire to 
tftke the lines, they kunH lost s lindi-inn or 
hroke s stmp--ftiid there vsm't no complainti 
made agin him by the folks on the roul: on the 
ootitrftrv, all the odier wagoners liked the Squire 
atnazinly ! He was always ready to giye .'em a lift 
when he found them in the mud, and whenever 
tbfty got nhort of provender, the Squire never re- 
Amod in turn out Boine of his to keep their horses 
front stiffcrin. Kvcry thing was goin on better 
and brttcr, and everybody said at home and 
nbroitd tbere wurn't vuch a team in all creation. 
W('ll| u))t)ut fmtr yeartf ago we begun to pick a 
quniTcl with the Squire, and it's been goin on 
every your pretty much ailcr this fashion. The 
Arst^gu odf, some of our folks wanted the Squire 
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to change some of his leadin horses — they said 
the breed warn't right — he ought to put on the 
lead some Albany trotters — that they were the 
best horses on the lead he could have. The 
Squire didn't like to change — he said the horses 
he had knew the road as well as he did, and they 
wouldn't bolt nor kick up, and when they came 
to up-hill work he could depend on 'em. 

Then agin our folks wanted the Squire to 
change harness — ^they said they had new patent 
collars — and a horse could pull as much agin 
with 'em as with the old-fashion'd collars. Well, 
the Squire didn't like that notion nother. So to 
rights they told the Squire he must give up the 
lines — well, that he wouldn't do, he said, without 
orders from the owners of the team — they had ap- 
pointed him, and so long as they kept him there, 
he would go along and do his duty, jest as he had 
done — and it warn't right to keep stoppin him 
every day on the road, and tryin to make him try 
new plans. 

And with that, all our folks made a regular 
battle on the Squire — some took away out of his 
wagon a part of the bags and boxes, and divided 
it round among the drivers of other wagons, who 
was mixin in the scuffle too, and away they crack'd 
off with it. Some undertook to cut the Squire's 
traces; they thought they was only leather and 
rope traces ; but the Squire was too deep for 'em, 
for his traces was all chains kivered with leather, 
and so they sp'ilt their jack-nives. Some went on 
ahead and rolled stones in the road, and dug deep 
holes, and tried all they could to make the. ^o^^^ 
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take a look mto die nater of tkfr Bank, ndniliat 
itraljb; for to hear MHiie IbDci talk aboot it, one 
woukl thmk it was a most shockin monstefy and 
that it was pretty much nothin else bat Squire 
Biddle, when it is no more the Squire than that 
^ig wagon is, not a grain more. Look at thia long 
list of names; weU, these are the owners of the 
Bank; here we aee, in the first place, the nation 
owns one-fifth, and the rest is acattored nmnd, as 
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you see here, among an everlastin batch of folks 
all about this country, and some in forin countries ; 
and I am glad to see on the list here old widows, 
and old men, and trustees of children, who hain't 
got no parents livin, and al] our own people, they 
put their mony in the stock of this Bank for safe 
keepin — not to speculate — and jest so with the in- 
nocent foreigners ; and the best on't is, they have 
Said our folks a pretty high premium for every 
oUar on't. Well, these are the folks, then, that 
compose the Bank. Now what way do they want 
this Bank managed ? The business of the Bank 
is to loan mony, and is jest, for all the world, like 
any rich man whose business is to loan out his 
mony — is it his interest to dabble in politics, or to 
let politicians dabble with him ? Not an attorn 
on't. I never knew one of your rale politicians 
who ever could pay his debts ; and they ain't the 
kind of folks people like to deal with, any way, 
who have got mony to loan — they know that 
talkin politics, and gittin things into snarls jest to 
answer party purposes, ain't the way to pay in- 
terest nor principal nother; and politicians in a 
Bank are the worst folks in the world for the 
owners of the Bank, for the most on 'em hain't 
got money of their own to lend, but they are 
plaguy ready to loan other folks' mony to brother 
pohtidans of the same party. 

No, no, a man who has got his mony loan'd out 
(and it's jest so with a Bank) wants to see every- 
body busy and industrious, and mind their busi- 
ness, and increaM their propperty, for then they 
will be aUe to pay interest and principal too; 
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Acj don't Eke to Me thmn all mixBd up ipilk 
pohtici, and people ^pnneuia and dimitiiiy abd 
vkn they do^thej git Oicir many backia 4ibnr 
porketB agin as mmhi as ihej c«i, far ihej loot 
diat politics ain't profitable businesa. 

Then it comes to this, that if the Bank ia whit 
I have said it is (and ita nothm elae)» it wUt 
anch a monster as some folks try to make iiaduat 
it is; and instead of bein a dangenNia monalary I 
see, and I know eveirbody dae nniat'aee, ^it 
don't squint at it, hat looks it stitit in the A^e-f 
that its natur is just like the natvr of aafUd 
who has got property in the coiinti7,:aiidaafc ia 
to have every thing go on in harttMiiy, andiWiA 
industry, and with hones^, and aceoMm^ l a w ' i 
no jangles and tangles andtalkin MliliBBiD.fMatar^ 
houses and bar-rooms, hurrain for t]iiamian,.and 
pdUin down that man — that kind of woik don't 
clear up new lands nor plough upcfld onea, ii 
don't keep the hammer goin, and the. wheels 
tomin ; and don't pay interest nor principal 
nother. 

But some on you say the Bank baa too much 
power, and that Squire Biddle might do a.good 
desl of mischief if he would. Well, there ia my 
old friend Capt. Elihu S. Bunker, of the .ateam- 
boat President, runnin twixt New- York and Pro- 
vidence — he's got about sich another monster^ — 
there is no tellin what a ' dangerous monopoly' of 
power that crittur's got in that 'ere hoat. I was 
look in into it when I came on with him a spell 
ago, and he was showin me how he managed it; 
If he wi^ to fasten down the kivers of them two 
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mortal big copper kittles he has got in his boat^ 
and blow his bdlesses a spell, he would smash 
every thin for more than fifty acres round — Does 
any body want to know why he don't do it ?•— 
he has ben in a steamboat as long now as the 
Bank's ben goin» and hain't scalded nobody— but 
he can do it in a minit if he chuses — ^W^, I'll 
tell you why he don't — it ain*t his interest^ and 
he don't own no more of the boat than Squire 
Biddle does of the Bank — the owners of the boat 
employ him to manage it, because they know he 
understands his business. He knows if he didn't 
watch over their interest, they'd turn him out— 
and jest so the owners of the Bank would sarve 
Squire Biddle. And that ain't all, Ciqpt. Bunker 
knows, if he hurts anybody with his boat, he'd 
run a chance of hurtin himself too — ^he knows^ 
too, that it is the interest of his owners not to 
have any accidents aboard any boat — for if people 
get scalded in one steamboat, they keep dear of 
all on 'em — and tho' some folks think Banks ain't 
like steamboats, I can tell 'em that in the main 
thing they are exactly alike — for unless folks hav^ 
got confidence in 'em, and feel safe in 'em, they 
ain't worth ownin — but when they all go on and 
meet no accidents, they are phtty good property*— 
and the largest, and strongest, and cleanest, an4 
quietest, and best manag^ git the most busi- 
ness. Now I think that's enuf about dangerous 
monopolies for a speU. 

Let us now see what the Bank is about, and 
what we've been about, 
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of its directOTB, off and on, ever since it was a 
Bank, and I have heard him say fifty times (ind 
he's a man to be depended on) be never beard a 
word about politics in it, till aboat four years ago 
— and it all came firom our sending every year 
since that time some rale poUticians to help the 
other twenty directors to manage the Bank :— tbe 
first go off, the Deacon says, they thought best to 
keep quiet, and make no stir about it ; for it was 
pretty much like findin skunks in the cellar, — the 
best way was to let 'em alone, if they'd keep^there, 
and run the chance of their going out, "when they 
found there wam't no eggs to suck, — ^but when 
they undertook to cum up-chamber, and smeQ 
about in all the cubbords, it was time to snub 
*em, — and then came trouble : and that's jest 
about the way now ; and the Deacon says, and he's 
about right, that politicians in a Bank are jest as 
bad as skunks in the cellar, — there ain't one grain 
of difference. 

Some on you say we don't want a Bank now : 
well, that may be so, — ^but when I got up this 
momin it was plagy chilly till I got my coat on, 
— now I am warm, and it may be I don't need a 
coat,— but I think if I take my coat off, I'll feel 
chilly again, — and I am so certin of this, I won't 
make a trial on't. 

Some on you say, the owners of this Bank hain't 
got no right to a recharter, — they have had it long 
eniif, — and it's time now to have a new shuffle and 
cut : well, that ain't my notion, and 1*11 tell you 
why, — tho' this Bank was chartered for twenty 
years, it had a good right to believe 'we would 
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renew its charter, if it behaved well and did its 
duty, — jest as a Congressman has a right to expect 
his constituents will send him to Congress agin if 
he behaves well, — and it's a good way to keep 
folks strait, and make 'em do their duty, — but if 
we are to nock this Bank down, and have a new 
shuffle and a new cut, then I say that them folks 
who make mony out oif a rise of stock in the new 
Bank ought to pay the loss that all these old folks 
and young children will suffer by nocking down 
the old Bank, — to say nothin about the innocent 
foreigners who put their mony in this Bank, 
thinkin it was safe. And let me tell you another 
thing, — the longer a Bank stands, and the older 
it gits, the better folks abroad and at home like it, 
— people who have got money to lend don't like 
changes, — and particularly government changes. 
Would any on you hke to lend folks money in 
South America ? and do you think any of them 
Goverments could make a Bank that folks would 
have any confidence in ? I don't think they could, 
jest because they keep choppin and changin every 
year. 

Will any on you say that it ain*t a good thing 
for a country to make folks all about think it is a 
safe one to lend mony to ? ain't good credit worth 
nothin ? 

Well, how does any man in trade git credit, and 
make folks think him safe to trust? Will he break 
up his stand every year, and change his business, 
and try new plans? I say that ain't the way; 
and no man ever pi^pered after that fashion; 
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heneat indiMrmi man can git « iiw 
dUkn lent to hoa^ he can go aail )*f • gaod 
many acres» and clear it op, and wA it ta thaaa 
Tery £Dmgneia» who are aU the wUle eoBi)ii|| o«t 
heie to aettle among ub, and they fay ii^ tnaei 
mora for it than the land fiiat coat: and ■» oar 
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internt, and find themsdvea in a ftw yea«a imk 
niony to lend too. And as long aa thia hnqaaaa 
goes on. It for one» am willing to aay to ipilfiiieiB, 
aa the Cape Cod fiahennan says to the fid^ whan 
he giti on the hook, and is pulHn him kitrr--* So 
long as you hold on one eend, I will t'otlier.* JEkit 
fidks ahvoad who have mony to le^d don't kaow 
our folks who go on new land ; and a good Hiany 
on old land nother. But they knew our Bank» 
and our Canals and Railroads, and we sell *eia 
the 8to6k> and make 'em pay gcwd ptemkuna foe; 
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and our folks can lend their money to our ifanners. 
But if we go on, and nock down this Bank when 
its charter is out, and bring trouble on the country, 
foreigners will say, ' Aha ! there's trouble there !' 
— ^back they come with their stock, and git their 
mony, and keep it; and all our prosperity is 
nock'd in the head ! We chartered this Bank fw 
twenty years, and so we do Canal Companies, and 
Railroad Companies ; but did we mean, when the 
time was up, to nock 'em all up too, and say ,we 
don't want no Bank, nor a Canal, nor a Railroad ? 
It. ain't common honesty to say so; and I won't 
shuffle and cut with you after that fashion ; for 
make what I might by a new shuffle, I would be 
asham'd to look one of these innocent foreigners 
in the face, — to say nothin of this long list of 
widows, and orphans, and trustees of estates, and 
old folks : many on 'em, when they bought the 
stock at a high premium, I suppose never thought 
about the charter, or how long it had to run, but 
trusted to the Goverment. And now if you can 
chizzle them out of their property, as you will by 
puttin down this Bank, jest to git a new shuffle 
and cut at a new one, — without turnin as red as a 
beet when you meet 'em, I for one say I can't, and 
I won't. 

And now I'm 'most done — if I have trod on any 
one's toes, it ain't so much my fault as hisn ; for 
I tread the strait line, and tread ony on toes that 
stick out beyend the line, and that's too often the 
case with folks now-a-days in office. 

I've tell'd you now pretty much my notions; 
and I tell you for the last time you have made 
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and OUT folka can lend their money to our rarmer». 
But if we go on, and nock down this Bank nhen 
its charter ia out, and bring trouble on the country, 
foreigners will gay, ' Aha ! there's trouble there !' 
— back they come with their Btoek, and git their 
mony, and keep it^ and all our prosperity is 
uock'd in the head ! We chartered this Bank for 
twenty years, aud so we (lo Canal Companies, and 
Railroad Companies ; but did we mean, when the 
time was up, £o nock 'em all up too, and say we 
don't want no Bank, nor a Canal, nor a Railroad ? 
It ain't conunon honesty to say so; and I won't 
shuffie iind cut with you after that fashion; for 
make what I might by a new ebufDe, I would he 
asham'd to look one of these innocent foreigners 
in tJie face, — to say nothin of this long list of 
widows, and orphans, and trustees of estates, and 
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• mitttke, and that's no diagnbce to tnj vmn '«h 
lew he tries to stick to it after he knows lie hai 
made it. If you don't know how to git the ooiui- 
trjr out of the scrape you're got it in, the peopfe 
will tell you pretty quick, or I ain't no bund it 
guessin. I have now done my duty — ^if the paqpk 
don't do theim it ain't my £iult If they mf mg 
notions are right, they'll act on 'em ; if they Hj 
they are wrong, then things will go on aft flMjUiiir 
go, and I hope they won't git worse— b«t tkrt T 
won't promise. If thiogs come to the waiil» I 
shall suffer as little as any on 'em, for I hdaHtgiH 
no wife and children to support (and I am sony 
fiir those who have, if things are to go as theyiuiv 
go), I can cut my fodder pretty much aaywMn. 

But I love my country, ev'iy acre ee% nd it 
goes agin my grain to see any part se't sidfer. 
And I know all this sufferin comes firom party jpoli- 
tics — this same party politics that haa am aUonr 
wisest and best men out of office ; and new to ke^ 
together, wants to git hold of the lag wagon and 
all the numy in it. 

My dander is up, and I had best stop now — tar 
the more I think on't, and the more I write about 
it, the more wrathy I git. So no more at pieaent, 
From your fellow-citizen, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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[We have receivsd a letter, which we publish with much 
satisfactiun, from the north part of this State, aud accom- 
panying it) a fine specimen of domestic manufacture in th6 
form of an axe, as a present to our highly esteemed and ia*> 
valuable friend Major Downing. We take this mode of in- 
forming our distant correspondents of the safe arrival of 
their tribute to the Major^s public worth, and conveying to 
them the assurance that it will be faithfully delivered to the 
person for whom it is designed. There is no such thing at 
calculating the extent of good which one patriotic and in- 
telligent individual can accomplish, when he honestly de- 
votes his time and talents to the advancement of the public 
welfare. The important truths and the sound political prin^ 
ciples which Major Downing has given to his country, 
through the medium of this paper, have been more exten* 
sively circulated, and more generally read, than any other 
productions of modern times, not even excepting ^he Wa- 
verley novels. We pretiume the gentlemen who have ac- 
knowledged the great gpratification they have received from 
the Major's letters adopted this particular mode of express- 
ing their feelings, in consequence of the circumstance t9 
which they allude, viz. — the presentation through this 
office of a dozen of the same kind of article last year to the 
President of the United States. — EdiJ] 

To Theodore Dwight, Esq., of the N. Y. Daily Advertiser. 

Dear Sir, — In the thriving village of Carthage 
(not the Carthage of Queen Dido on the coast of 
Africa), but on the north bank of the Black River, 
in the County of Jefferson, and State of New York, 
we have an Axe Factory, manufactured from ore 
on the spot. Though we cannot boast, like M.e«is%. 
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Presiiien: x:di Iiis j&nng of & chum,' so sinipk, 

4«] pla;:!, s<} liesuTdu: ot zsariiur, &nd so Efe liis oim 

■Nvj'i-iiieai or a perttr:!: jr^vermxieat, ch*£ the 'Hero 

tic rv J TFir** • iiiickers r-srhc on:* as he turns the 

cnzk ; ^e :.:o 'iraw near with our otitriiip. It is 

a ^inz^e axe, and i^ in tended as a small token of 

our regard tor one who, as a statesman, a patriot, 

a $.?Iil:er. yields to no one. 

Vou Trill ot* cnurse perceive that we can mean 
no other than Major Do^vnin^, of Downio^vilJe — 
the bed-tel:ow and privy counsellor ot' " him that 
was bom 1 1 ccnimanu ' the Kitchen Cabinet. And 
wo ca:i a;? ST.: re the Maji.»r that this axe has more 
than 0:10 or the requis ite qiialilications for a Pre- 
sident. Its helve is ot* hickorj- — in Kentucky par- 
lance, ' is as savage as a meat-axe,' and of course 
can look on blood and carnage with composure.' 
We conddently hope that the gallant Major will 
cept of this tririe as a token of the high estima- 
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tion in which he is holden ; and, encouraged hy 
applause, go on as he has begun, subtracting every 
superfluous wheel from the government till it is re- 
duced to a machine simple as a top, and direct and 
energetic as a guillotine. 

. We intrust this present to you, Mr. Editor, cer- 
tain that through no other channel it would reach 
the companion of the * Hero' so soon. 

We are, respectfully. 

Your obedient Servants, 

Starks and Co. 

Carthage, December 27, 1833. 
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[We paUish ti>-dftj Ibjor Devm^^ letter lefr— lA 
r the leeript of the Axe fiom Miewi, Steifce ft Ge^ vUd 



mi^the 




ducvd upon the conipeaT ie the 

the 3I'«jur made his appeamioe et the door with tltttia- 

Elemeot uf huthandrj upon hit ifaoulder, shows thet citte 
is prowess i< well established at head-quaiiers, or thit 
conscious fpuilt aahesmen cowards without any leal esim 
of fSear. On any other grooid it is difficult to acCBBBl ttt 
the sudden retrest from the '^ preaenoe^hembei^ of thor 
master, upon the mere appearance of the DownegiiUe 
hero, with such a peaceable and hannkse inetmoMBt in hii 
hand av an axe. 

The mistake which the President fell into rmptddng the 
identity of the worthy principal of the Carthage manufao- 
tor)' in the firitt place j and the Guvemment Bank Director 
in the aecond, is out to be wondered at Old Gen. Staxks 
generally made a good deal of bcampeiing whenever he w^ 

Seared with a weapon in his hand ; and the Govenunent 
>ank Director, like his renowned name-aake of London 
(the Philadelphia of England), has rode a strange tilt latelyt 
and appears to have << lost both hat and wig** in his career. 
ProbalUy the hero would have been led into another more 
dssncal mistake than those just mentioned, if Messrs. 
Starks & Co. had not fortunately given in their letter a 
geographical caution against such an error, by an express 
declaratiou that the Carthage where they make axes is not 
the cit}r built upon the coast of Africa by Dido, but a mo- 
dern village upon the Black River, in this State. The 
exact po&ition uf it may probably be found in Spafibrd's 
Gazettetff. If any doubt shall remain, after the foregoing 
explanation, upon Dr. Jackson's mind, respecting the iden- 
tity of the manufacturer of axes, and the hero of Benning- 
ton, we take the liberty to refer him for further information, 
on this or any other subject, to the Honourable Mr. Senator 
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Hill, from New Hampshire^^he State that cUims the ho- 
nour of haying given birth to General Starke. — ^c^] 

LETTER XXV. 

Exhibition of Mesi?8. Starki & €o/i A^e at the Cabinet 
Chamber — Sudden Diseolution of the Assembly — Con- 
science has something to do with it — Gratitude of an old 
Roman towards a New Carthag^inian. 

To my Old FHeqd, Mr. Dwight, of tlie N. Y, Paily 

Advertiser. 

WoMldngfoni 10#A January, 1834^ 

Trb pill I give the Cabinet, and the rest of the 
Govennent here, on the 36th of last month, Ib 
jest beginnin to operate, and I don't think some 
on 'em will want any more fisik for a good spell 
to come. Some of our folks make plaguy ugly 
faces at me, hut I tell 'em that's a sure sign they 
wanted fisik ; and they'll all feel better to^rights. 
It was well I stop'd jest where I did in that Cabi- 
net paper, for my dander was jest liftin, and if I 
had gone on only ten minits longer, I'd hit some 
on 'em so hard they wouldn't swell. 

But that ain't what I want to write to you about 
now. I want to thank them folks up in Carthage, 
in York State, for the axe they made for me, and 
which they sent to you to send tome. I have jest 
got it, and it has tickled me eny most to death. 
I never got such a present afore in my born days. 
I started right up-chamber vnth it to the Qineral, 
and bolted strait into the Cabinet-room with my 
axe on my shoulder—the Gineral was there with 
pretty much all our folks, overhaulin the Post- 
0£$ce accounts, and tryin to g^t t\!k«m%^x»X.^^^^!is^ 



but aCwe I cmM cxt 
sodi atcaBpenn. I 
Mt to tdl 'cm v&K I 




crictur leftbot f md tike GSacnl; aad Ae 

nl tooidkov hid got 

woidi have gioe too, 

Uml, He WW ftadn n -wtm m 

hioMftr an the weiU « Ao^ k 
peclmafidit. 'Whj/opI,' 

'Ifajor, I Rchsn joa cm idl better 
And with diet, he hfoik'd at ne bmhI . 
and MjB he, 'Major, what it the nm iivwt* 
'Why,' says I, 'there ain't nothm new h«t Ou 
'ere ax, and I hnnight it to ahow jon; lA a pie- 
aent to me,' sap I, *6om Starka and Co, awi^ 
vjf in York States, on the Bhurk Biver.* The 
Cnnenl changed hee in a minit, and it was jest 
like the sun risin. He step'd up to me aad took 
Ae ax, and walk'd to his chair toad sat down^ and 
throw'd his head hack, and haw-haw'd rif^t out 
(It does me good in these times to see the Qineral 
tickled at any thing.) As soon as the Gineral couki 
say any thing, says he, ' Major, call hack Tany, 
and Barry, and Amos, and haw-haw-haw,' says 
the Gineral : and jest then I got the notion why 
they all scampered off so ; and I sot down right 
in front of the Gineral, and we haw-hawM, I ' tell 
yon, for moie than half an hour. And so to rights 
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we got talkin agin, and the Gineral lie wiped hia 
eyes, and blew his nose, jest for all the world aa 
tho' he had been cryin ; and saya he, ' Major, it 
ain't strange they was a leetle afeard of you ; for, 
do you know, jest as you come in, some on 'em 
was sayin about the plagy Post-Office accounts-^ 
if they didn't git 'em strait pretty soon, you would 
git at 'em and chop 'em all up into mince-meat ; 
and jest then, sure enuff, in you come,' and then, 

* haw-haw-haw,* says the Gineral, agin. • Well^' 
says he, * Major, I'm glad that people about are 
beginnin to look at you pretty much as I do. I 
knew,' says he, * the time would come when they 
would say I knew what was what when I got you to 
be with me; and now,' says he, ^Msgor, let's look 
at this ax,' — and the Gineral he rubbed his spees.^^ 

* Well,' says he, * this is a splitter, ain't it ?-^why,' 
says he, ' if a man only got lathered he could shaTe 
himself without a barber ; for this ajL is as bright 
as a lookin-glass, and sharp as a raaor ; and here 
is the maker's name too — '* Starks and Co., Car- 
thage, New- York." I do wonder now,' says the 
Gineral, * if that ain't the same Stark who lick'd 
the British at Bennington a spell ago ?' * I ain't 
certin,' says I. *Wellj nor I nothcr,' says %he 
Gineral ; ^ for do you know. Major, I have been in 
so many wars myself, that I sometimes mii^ 'em up^ 
and I have now got so much to attend to here, that 
I am bothei'4 about names, and places, and times 
most plagily. Now there is our little District 
Attorney ; our Iblks tell'd me, when I appointed 
him a Baak iKxedor that he was jest the kind of 
man w^ wanted^ to nde Biddle. and upset him ;" 




' Ycfj wdV «9rs I» 'GmmI; 
if CoopcM doB^ pHi 190B nai^Uiii Ae»' 
flijB I, ' so as Id gH Um^ a leetle bellar lA Ae 
moDj waj, FDmnt that ax, ftr «e aliall alleome 
to chopinii agin for a livin.' 

I want you to aend a printed copy of thia letter 
to the makere of that ax, and when yoa git all mj 
letters to you printed in a book, send 'em one w 
the books, wiUi my thanks for the ax. 

Your Friend, 
J. Downing^ Miioar» 
. .. D(miniig^tM.\\aSaa^>MBn^Mle. 
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[We publish this morning, as was promised in our paper 
yesterday, another letter frum Major Downing. The prin- 
cipal sulnect of it is one of great interest to the country at 
large. The concerns of the General PostrOffice appear be- 
fore the public in a most unfavourable light ; and it is per- 
fectly natural that the President, ^ whose duty it is to see 
the laws faithfully executed,' should feel a good deal of 
ansiety to shield one of his deficient servants. The Major's 
sugg;estions respecting the advantages of the course pur- 
sued by the Postmaster-General in keeping back the know- 
ledge of his official transactions from Congress are iuee- 
niQus, and probably furnish the most satisfactory vindication 
of that officer that can be — certainly that has been given. 
And the mode of pleading what the lawyers call a set-ofi[j 
in adjusting the accounts between the losses of the Post 
Office, and the credits of the executive, though they may 
not be allowed by the Committee of Claims, will be freely 
admitted by every ^lerson who holds to the present or the 
next administration for the rewardti due to pure, disinte- 
rested, unconupted patriotism.] 

LETTER XXVI. 

Defalcations in the Post-Office — ^The Major's method of 
letting off his own Steam— The magic Specks screwed to 
a plam sight — ^The General takes a look at things as 
they really are — His Steain up in consequence — ^I'he 
Major's notion of the real object of removing the Deposites 
from the U. S. Bank — ^The adjustment of accounts by 
diarging deficiencies io account of ^ glory and reform.' 

To my old friend Mr. Dwight, of the N. T. Daily 

Advertiser. 

fVathinffton, Jan. I6ih, 1834. . 

You remember I tell'd you a spell, ago, that 
after we got the mesaage dooe, we was obliged to 



ti'i^f :: l1". :-■ '" it*. ^r.d nock out a go 

:':..: r* fc"> -: '-^ "r.-^:*- and nm thee 

,zn.-z C.r^--?^ ^k:'.' 'tii: ver; and 1 ti 

;««.• i:^: 1 « .:»i :.- n^n:* sit the Gineral 

ir*di rr 'tii. k :-»■.*: rouud to a plain sigh* 

•L:n tak* & "..».k a: ih-^r* jes: as iher be, 

k r.: ;•: "-"•"■.* " a'ou: 'em. Well, amo: 

ar.v*::^:^ -vc i^d fvi -jl the Messaee vas i 

Oice a«*cv.iL:*, I diin^T hke the look 

k b:T t: the use, but a? everrbxlv sai 

«-as y^ifcT *s::arc« ererrrhere, the Gineral 

:: v» ii&riTAl enuf t^.' nnd it pretty scan 

Pv»t-0:5.>e :4V. •N.-^w," savs I, ''Gim 

Dco.ui i* :"r.i: we be*: let Major Banr 

owr *::rT lS:-: :: : i?t as he has doae : 

iz 'Y* . ft:- iliiUTf, and as we hare gol 

yretTT ^rxc 2iAKr::T in Concress, he naj 

o:' TLr KTa-.>e.' Well, the Gineral thouf 

'WTis a >.'.:: iht >??: way; and Major Bar 

h:* rc;vr:, *z.: TcllM a pre'.iy consideral 

ouie *:;t}- a^. -: his havm found an erro 

l\'*:-0^».^ act.vuz:s. :ha; had been ovi 

ever since Giucral Washi::inon's time. I 

to think iVt a s^^il thai would stump Ci 

abotii as much as tho' there had been a fin 

}\>#i-Offico, pieiiy much like that one 

Treasury las: sprL:ii:. Bi::, somehow or 

siMiie ot' the i^Iao" Ser.ators have been 

Tvniiut. and o^t on a track that led 'em rigli 

the Ho:, thai the l\>?i-Oi!ice is head and i 

over in debt ; and that it has lieen Iwrrowii 

tV»r over two years now, and never said j 

oitH to CoDgress. And 1 ara peekily afear 
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*^ seein the Law says none of our folks shall borrow 
*? mony without consent of Congress "(and which, 
■^ upon the hull is a pretty safe law, for Congress 
■• couldn't tell otherwise how the mony was goin) 
5 — I am, I say, peskily afeard we can't git the 
Post-OflSce folks out of this scrape without re- 
formin some on 'em out of office. But as theyare 
all our best friends, and have done more for glory 
and reform than most folks, we shall let some on 
'em resign, and then apint 'em to some office 
.abroad, or git 'em into some place where they can 
git a livin without working for it; for the Gineral 
won't let any on 'em suffer no way. 

When the Gineral come to hear what the Senate 
was arter, says he, * Major, will them accounts of 
.the Post-Office stand the racket, or not ? ' .* Why,' 
says I, ' Gineral, its hard tellin : but, as nigh as I 
can kalklate,' says I, ' I guess they won't in the 
way Congress settles accounts — things look plagy 
crooked,' says I; *and the worst on't is, them 
accounts have been so twisted, first one way, and 
then agin another way, that I am afeard now. they 
won't stand twistin any more. The only way,' 
says I, Ms to straiten 'em, and that's all I can do 
.about 'em. But,' says I, * if they break to bits in 
straitenin on 'em, I cant help it.! * Well,'- says 
he, * Major, I wish you'd try it; for,' says the 
Gineral, *if we can't, keep Barry up, there is no 
tellin what will become of us; for it seems to me, 
ever since Mr. Van Buren got the Post-Office 
Department, into the Cabinet, we have. been. able 
to do more in ' rewardin our. friends, and punishin 
our enemies,' than in all the rest of th^ <ie;<^\r 



pi toceeher.' 'Wd,* nm I, 
III 07 it,' aj« I ; «Bd » cheGiiierml went toki 
UBii Tfoc my ila», and I gul all the Foal-OI 
I from tke dme J«dge M*Iieui kik 1I 

and Major Burr cane into it. Ittoeki 
a jeoad tpell to git *eiii all itnni|^ out n icgri 
«nlcr; and jot aa I wis begimim to nferif^ll 
Gncrml be ra «p in bed, end sejs ke» 'Maii^ 
leckm I can kdp joa aloag.* « Well,* nya 

* GbMnl, I want all tbe belp yea emm giie m 

• Im duakin,* aaia be, ' yea beat esy tbet M 1 
opvin to Biddk ; tbat be ia enuapna all te mb 
be can, and tlttt be makea many ao aaaiae^ife 
caa*t pay poatage; and tbat if we bad net tiki 
tbe depoaitea awar from bin tbinga wonU be tai 
aa bad now.' * Well,' sayi I, < Gincnl, tbat k 
good notion, and Til aee to-rigbta bowH wiU won 
among figen.' * I thougbt I'd jeat tell ycn,MajQi 
laya the Gineral, * afore I forgot it, ibr tbe nolii 
jest struck me aa I was going to sleep;* and aot! 
Gineral laid down, and I went to aif^^rin agin. 

It was most daylight afore I got tbrongb; and 
finiahed off with the sums Major Bany aaya ] 
bas been borrowin, and left a blank to put in tl 
amount he says the PostrOffice has ovefdrawnil 
Banks where the postages are kept ; for as ' 
don't know yet what that amount is, I can't t 
myself; though I suppose I could, upon a pine 
make nigh upon as good a guess at it aa he eon 
or any one else. But I thought I wouldn't gu< 
at nothin. I never guess when I get hold ef i 
elate — 1 sifer on one side, and then ohalk do^ 
the .sum on tother — so there can't be no mistal 
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Whea I come to figer up the hull amotuit thff 
Fo&t-Ofiloe has gone astam since Judee McLean 
left it, I begun to bile up like one of old Captk 
Bunker's steam kittles; and I was glad the 
Gineral was snorin, for I don't like to let people 
see me when taj steam is up ; but if I don't do 
Bomethin, I suppose I should blow up jest like a 
steamboat on the Massissippy — and so I got my 
ax, and down stairs I went with a light to the 
wood-house, and split up more than three cord 
and a half of hickory afore I got in a good temper, 
and afore I thought it was safe to go to bed ; and 
then I went to bed, and slept like a top till break«> 
fast time. 

The next momin, when the Gineral came into 
the Cabinet-room — * Well,' says he, ' Major, did 
you finish them plagy accounts?' *Yes/ saya 
I, ' Gineral, I did, and split up wood enough to 
last us a month in the bargain.' And I jest tell'd 
the Gineral a little about it to prepare him. * Now.' 
says I, ' Gineral, let me have your specs^' says I, 
* a minit ' — and I took 'em to the window, and 
give the screws a twist, and tried 'em ; and seein 
everything look'd natural, I haiided 'em to the 
Gineral, and then he and I took the slate, and 
went over the figers-^both on us standibg up by 
the table side by side. ' First,' says I, * there is 
the printin account and stationary of the Post- 
Office, when Mr* Adams was President; and 
here is the account since we've been in — here is 
the amount of contracts for one spells and there is 
the amount for another — here is the number of 
offices and clarks for one spell^ and t.l\<&\^\^^^^ 



_ of 

aa*tu?' The Gmml ke dUB*l Hj 
kept bii cjcs on die dale, aad im iMMIb^ 
ipoD vide opcu; onj ooee in a vfeOe'lttVll 
kieon Ids fingen a spclL -'And now/ «■ 
*tbereisasina Jadge McLean left in AnJ 
Office friben ke vent onl oa't; and Uker«^* gM 
'is the sum that is now uamUmg in Aa^ 
Office, to make things sqnaie thcie^ to JmgttH 
of the som Mi^ Bany says the Fwil" flffiH 
ofcniravnfimn the Banks — and as he dM.^|||l 
what the amount is^ I don't nother; -ami 1.4 
care aboat gaessin at it ; finr it*s badomf'^M 
gnesein.' The Gineral put his eye oift-Ae I 
line of figers (it was hard upon a millj^i ^ (|qI 
agin the ofl&ce)» and look'd and blink'd, and he 
to close his mouth up slowly, jest for aU the tit 
like shutting up a safety vuve; and he* bcgsj 
swell, and breathe plagy hard. I see the Ml 
was gittin up. The Gineral he look*d at me ; 4 
I loQk'4 at him ; and then we both loek*d at 
slate agin. Bime-by the Gineral he opeAeA • 
valve, and let off the steam, and such a whis 
you never heard in your born days. He took 
slate, and was jest a goin to smash it into a tl) 
sand atoms ; but 1 got it afore it struck the fl 
lie then got his hickory, and thrash'd round a a 
with that. But that didn't do no good. So • 
he, to-rights, * Major, what is to be done about i 
' Why/ says I, ' Gineral, I don't see nothin el 
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says I, ^ but to take my ax, and do as I did last 
night — there is a good deal of hickory wants 
spUttin in the wood-house yet.' And with that I 
handed the Gineral my ax, and he slatted about 
the chamber with it for a spell ; and if any of our 
folks had come in then, I guess they'd found more 
to fear than when I frighted 'em so a few days ago. 
I never know'd the Gineral blow off steam so 
long as he did this time ; and I was peskily afear'd 
the boiler would burst arter all. And so I went 
to work puttin out the fire ; and the only way was 
to get the specs and screw 'em back to ' glory' 
agin ; and as soon as I did that, we got our pipes, 
and sot down and talk'd over the matter. 

* Now,' says I, ' Gineral, though this is a bad 
business, it ain't so bad as it first looks. In the 
first place,' says I, * if Major Barry had bor- 
row'd the mony of Squire Biddle, Congress would 
have known it two years ago, and the Post*office 
reports wouldn't a ben as slick as they have been ; 
and we'd a had more trouble to git so many of 
pur folks in, last election. And then, agin, by 
borrowin the mony of other banks, on interest, it 
made them banks the keener to get hold of the 
deposits ; for if Congress wouldn't pass a law to 
pay the mony borrow'd by our folks, to make their 
accounts look square, why the deposit banks could 
pay themselves; and now by geltin our mony 
away from Squire Biddle, who was bound by law 
to make a regular report to Congress of ev'ry 
thing, and puttin it in other banks, our folks can 
square off a good many accounts, and Congress 
won't know nothin ou't ; for it will take a pretty 
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spry siferer to figer out all the accounts with lo 
many new deposit banks ; for we've got 'em now 
pretty well mix'd up with what the Treasuiy ctlli 
contingent drafts^ and transfer checks, and Trea- 
sury warrants ; and Zekel Bigelow says he couU, 
in three days, with the power the Groverment hti 
got now, Mcarranty and transfer, and conHngeti 
away, between so many pockets, nigh upon the 
hull of the deposits, and nobody could never find 
nothin about it.' 

' And then, agin,' says I,* here is another thing 
— the people wanted Glory ^ and they wanted Re- 
forms and they have had both now over five yetn ; 
and if they expected it wam't a goin to cost nodun, 
they was mistaken. And that ain't all — diere was 
that plaguy " surplus mony " business : ev'rybody 
said a spell ago if somethin wam't done about 
it, the country would all go to smash. Well, now,' 
says 1, * we are gettin out of that scrape as riick bb 
a whistle.' 

Tlie Gineral he began to brighten up — * Why/ 
says he, * Major, we've been in a pashin then 
about nothin. I remember now I tell'd the folks 
in my Message a spell ago, that the safest place for 
the surplus mony was in the pockets of the peo- 
ple ; and I believe that sayin alone brought over 
more than one State to our side ; and if our people 
git the mony, it's all right, ain't it. Major?' 
* Yes,' says I ; * only some folks, I suppose, will 
set up a squcclin, jest like the pigs when they come 
in a Icetlc too late for their com ; and say, altho' 
they don't belong to our party, they've got jest as 
good a right to a share as we have.' * Well,' says 
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I the Gineral, * there they are mistaken ; for Qover- 

i nor Massy said (and that made him Governor too), 

I that the corn all belonged to the pigs that got into 

\ the pen afore the gate was shut. But, Major/ 

I says the Gineral, ' I am a leetle puzzled yet to 

know what account to charge that Post-Office debt 

to. If we can only git that right, and save Barry, 

I shall sleep sound to-night.* * Well,' says I, 

* Gineral, there is only one account that will stand 
that charge, and a good many more too; for as we go 
along, and Congress gits to siflin things, I suppose 
they'll find out somethin more. In the first place,* 
says I, ' that fire in the Treasury last spring did 
a good deal towards settlin off a good many land 
accounts, and other accounts. If we don't have 
no more fires, or other accounts, and Congress 
presses us, we'll give them a lead through the new 
deposit banks a spell, as I have jest bin tellin ; 
and if they follow us up through that track, for 
some of these fellows have got good noses, then 
we'll fetch up the only account I know of, and that 
account, as I said afore, will stand a good many 
charges yet.' * Well, what is that account. Major ?' 
says the Gineral — and he got up and looked at me. 
' Last week,' says I, * Gineral, was the 8th Janu- 
ary. Now,' says I, * ain't that worth a little more 
than the 4th July?' The Gineral gin a nod. 

* Well then,' says I, * there is * Glory ;' ain't that 
worth somethin?' The Gineral gin another nod. 

* And there is * Reform ;' ain't that worth some- 
thin?' The Gineral noded agin. *Well now,' 
says I, * put all that together, and if that don't 
make a sum of debt due to yoxx/ ««:3^\,*' ^ibX^'i^^ 
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biliBcc m cood muT » ct< wiD tR, I^ mistftkeB. 
.VfW^Or/^w, ^/--^ry, and RefbrmL,* says I, * debtor 
to iht Gnxnl/ ^ That's eaaff,* Bays the GinoiL 
JkBd a» ibat w tlie cciid of tbe Poat-Qfiioe ao- 
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[By the following^ letter, which we received yesterd|iyi 
it appears that we were correct in the opinion we expressed, 
respecting the rumour that our friend jiajor Downizig had 
heen under the necessity of leaving the ^ White House'' 
at Washington. The troth of our suggestion is now placed 
heyond a doubt, as this letter abundantly proves. The 
Major not only remains in his former station, but obviously 
mamtains the full degree of influence which he has hereto- 
fore exercised over the proceedings and policy of '*The 
Government." That attempts should be made by the 
Kitchen Cabinet, to thwart him in his disinterested effiirts 
to promote the public welfare, and to frustrate the machi- 
nations of artful, designing, and unprincipled men, is not 
to be wondered at. But it is very fortunate that our friend 
sees through their plots, and has independence to oi^se 
them face to face, even in the " presence-chamber." — Eds,'] 

LETTER XXVII. 

The Gineral tickled by the New York and New Jersey 
Legislatures — The Charge of Bank Bribeiy hits the 
wrong Side — An Indian Fashion recommended — An 
Experiment at heating one Boiler at a time — State of the 
Country — ^the Nub of the Business — Heterodoxy 13 not 
my Do3^ — A Game, Necromancy or Financy ; or Van 
Buren Cups and Balls-— Transfer Checks, Contingent 
Drafts, and Hocus Pocus — The Gineral at bay — ^The 
Pack driven off by the MajtJr's Whip — Scene closes with 
the Safety Valve open. 

To my Old Friend, Mr. Dwight, of the N. T. Daily 

Advertiser. 

JVMhington, 25M January^ 1834. 

Ever since I and the Gineral Bettled the Post^ 
Office accounts, as I tell'd ^o\Sl m t«?j V^., \s^ 




t» work 



and th& CSaibe esko, and amc ^nve of our 
ftndloakzzi pRtsj screaked too^ and I got a 
T^ht <]ff tikcre was scmctkiii atzniii • and 
htgaik to tell die Gineral that Biddle was 
IviiiB an tbe people he could to aka 
toC^tagreaa^ aakin to put back in tte 
afl the AepoBts i^giii, and to le-chartcr Ae 
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Bank. * Why,' says the Gineral, * ain't that 
too bad, Major — ^we must give the Bank,' says he, 
* that Latin pill, there's nothin will stop 'em 
but that skiry factus' (or some sich name, the 
Grineral calls it). ' Now,' says I, * Gineral, stop 
a bit,' says I ; 'there is one thing puzzles me 
considerable about this bribin business — I should 
like to know who they be who are takin bribes 
— ^it ain't in the natur of things,' says I, * for 
Squire Biddle to bribe the friends of the Bank, 
for that would be useless — then,' says I, * it must 
be that he is bribing the enemies of the Bank, 
and that's our party. Now,' says I, ' will you set 
by and hear folks say, that our party is sich a 
scabby set of fellows as to take bribes^ — ^if you 
do,' says I, ' I won't,' and with that I riz up, but 
afore I could git round the comer of the table, 
I and the Gineral' was alone agin. I sot down 
and sud nothin — I gritted my teeth a spell, but 
that didn't do much good — I took my knife and 
whittled the table, but that wam't much better, 
and the only way to rights that put me in a good 
temper agin, was to wHstle more than forty varses 
of Yankee Doodle, for I didn't like to say a word 
to the Gineral whilst I was in a pashin. The 
Gineral was all the while walkin up and down 
the room — so as soon as I got through the whist- 
lin, says I, ' Gineral, I guess we best say nothin 
about bribin,' says I. ' Well,' says he, ' Major, 
I reckon you are right — ^for the notion never 
struck me afore that that kinder talk hits right 
upon the heads of our friends, for they are the 
only ones that need biibia,' * "Ko^^' ^»I%.\^^3rc 
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P-.I i-:.:ir — "»«. nernr «e an. Ixmsi ailw 
^...^.^ ^; cxcuia. iNCKZUE . wiaeiL one oittAmk, 
Vv.ur xv-fD^ «.'iM& lod ao bi£t oke aoB and 

'ir^i s • in/ * ^ 'iL* says 1. • I never facard that 
u\ ."■ »!;■ T -^vjia^'sc. ~u'*. a,ey vsir alons better 
vwi! :..■•■ 1— V.:? *iue" ' "Oil yea,' aaya the 
.TT.ir.-%i. ■ :i vir -me :imr is bcac bat not in 
Tvaiv zcix: ' ^i: .** siys I. ' ubai*a no matter) 
Ti:ir uiL : -iLu- ■ -waz I un. iratr, but FfCfota 
i«\ v;ii -vi? ■ :*: T-ich. TU 'xann 'with: &me 
year* Ar"" rae Vi-kdes jpic drxxik. and got up a 
szv-iior -ull .:*■:»::■ ^c. — :ien* wum'c luacb in it 
»r:w»r iIU a-j.rvV-r.c :* r.:T old friend D^ight's 
btv«^. b'.:: [. ". vs S'l.rU :".iv'.r3; :aere was, and so 
ihey k.^vc s.i^r— .uii list year the South iH:ot 
dnink, au.l dieii ;-.li North kept s«)ber, and that 
vry.ic 15 eiivli-d. X w.' fr.y? I, • Xor:h, and South, 
and East, and West are aU sober, and all shakiQ 
hands, and they say we have been takin a drop 
too much — tiiere ain't no nullification nowhere in 
particular, but it's all nulURcaXksn aU. about ub, 
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and all hands are formin a rinig and closin in 
upon us here, pretty much like a wolf hunt — ^they 
all say we have taken the money that belongs to 
the people, and the people won't be content till 
we give it up — that's pretty much the nub of the 
business — and we shall have petitions and memo- 
rials from all quarters tumblin in upon us, and if 
we don't mind them they will be follow'd by hard 
nocks, jest like the story in the old spelJin books 
about the old man drivin the boys from his 
apple-tree — he throw'd grass first, and that doin 
no good, he tried stones, and that brought them 
down pritty quick.' 

The Gineral he begun to git in a pashin — and 
says he, * Major, I'm gittin mad.' * Very well,* 
says I, * Gineral, I'll keep cool accordin to agree- 
ment.' And with that the Gineral slatted round 
a spell with his hickory, and talked about New- 
Orleans, and Siminoli, and the Grand Tower, and 
I sat whittlin all the while. * Why, Major,' says 
the Gineral, * I'll never give up the Deposits in 
the world.' * What,' says I, * not if the people 
say we was wrong in takin 'em ? Suppose the 
people say the Laws are agin us, what then?' 
« Well,' says the Gineral, ' I've tell'd 'em that the 
Laws are only jest as I understand 'em, and nothiu 
else.* * Now,' says I, * Gineral, suppose Clay, or 
Calhoun, or Webster was in your office and said 
jest so— and you was in Congress, or was one of 
the people, and didn't agree with 'em, how then ?* 
says I. * Oh,* says the Gineral, * that's a very 
different thing — any of them fellows would be 
dangerous to trust with ti^T VssA ^ ^^w^s-^ 
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m I. ' CT McioD i% ho w e ve r, that die 

^-a> =r»3 ::■ Tost nobodj — and as I im 

ixiri XL-* ^J^ ucber oa *ein will git in hoe 

r* r> 1. -.ie Hennitmge — ^I doD*t want to 

fcw &Z.T ~:>.=ir dxM ZMW by na that they wili do, 

ul^ i>» they oqIt do what wc did. Thit^ 

ia:r.r thai pmzlea me — fiir/ aayi I, 

sj» ;> die ewHC ought to be saM ftr 

r uv." 

* WciL" tayt :he Ginoal, * there is aomethinin 
tkau Mi>3r-^rv2;' »ya he, * I can't give up the 
IVpjSLti aayk^w — Amos saja we niiiat hdd on (o 
'rat- izii ii: .^cr f/is saT so loo.* « Yei," np I, 
* (kJxnL it*s mie cnii£^ the hoonda have got die 
flcac i^?wi. and cot a taste on hhn albre die hanten 
c\>w up-— azhi 1 suppose there will be leetk left 
but ihe hofms and notWR : but.' aaya I» ' it ain't 
rifht, and ibe pe-.^ple will tell us so, yon may de- 
pend— and all I hare to say is, if what we hate 
diwe is to be the nik herearter, I don't know bat 
1 should like to be President myself — fat folks 
miifht make Laws, and all Fd have to do would 
be J est to understand 'em accoidin to my notion.' 

* I don't see, Major,' says the Gineral, ^ bow it 
it you git sich odd notions about public sentiment. 
1 know I can't be mistaken, for every letter I have 
time to read tells mc 1 am right ; and I read the 
GIoIh? fn^m one eend to t'other every day, and that 
jmjKT tells every thine:, and I see nothin there that 
tolls me I nm rong.'" ' Well,' says I, « Gineral, 
you know you hain't got time to read more than 
one letter iii a hundred that comes.' * That's true 
cimff,^ says the G'mewX', ' W\.\>aR?cL w»t i^siUw do, 
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and they tell me every thing.' * Tell you every 
thing ?' says I, — ^ but no matter' — ^and so I 
whistled Yankee Doodle a spell. ' No, no, Major,* 
says the Gineral, ' the opposition folks throw 
dust in your eyes ; you don't see things as clear 
as the rest of our folks about us.' I jest 
was goin to speak, but findin my dander was 
liftin, I had to go to whistlin agin, and it took me 
nigh upon 15 minits to git right; and I expected 
every minit I would have to git my ax and split 
hickory a spell in the bargain. ' Now,' says I, 
' Gineral, you are the ony man on earth I'd look 
at a minit, and let him say so to me. I got dust 
in my eyes?' says I. 'I not know what is goin 
on in doors and out of doors ? why,' says I, * how 
you talk !' * Now,' says I, * you jest set still a 
minit, and I'll show you somethin,' says I, ' worth 
lookin into' — and I went into a room where Mr. 
Van Buren and Amos, and some more of our 
folks git together every once in a while, to manage 
and talk over matters, and I've seen so much of 
the games play'd there, and bein naturally curious 
in most matters, I can play some on 'em nigh 
upon as slick as Mr. Van Buren himself — but he 
is a master-hand at it. The game they had been 
playin most at latterly was about managin the 
public money among the new Deposit Banks, and 
showin how to use the ' ti'ansfer checks^ and * con" 
tingent drafts^* so as to puzzle folks in time and 
need. It was done with a parcel of cups and 
balls, and little strips of paper — and did tickle 
me amazinly ; and for a spell puzzled me too — 
and so I thought I'd jest sbo^ tVi<b<^eQfi3t.^>vc!i^ 
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Me if it ^MaldnU ticUb Urn and 
And I thoai^ I'd kt Ae Gianl Me if tec 
wurnH a ketk dart in his tjm tm. ApiAl 
brought in a hnll aim full of tiaa. ma d iiu « |i 
And as toon at the Ginend mw me, * Whjtfdjp 
he« * lifaior, what on earth hare yon mit tlwef 

* Why/ Mya I, 'it'a a trifle, and IHteUjfoaJi 
about it to ri^ta.' And m I plaeed die oip 
bottom up, all along in a raw cm Iba tabh,np 
then I gin the Gineral a hand fuU^of aoHdl Uk 

* Now,' aayi I, < I'm goin to ahow joa.Amtm 
cute a thing as you've te^ in maiiw^e dupjitf— 
cupa they odl tlanks, and tfaembalhi ia AaJMKf 
we took firom Squire Biddk'a Bunk;; thaaoU 
thing ii to ahow you how thinga are goM to wmh 
now that we've got our money from ana piefcet, 
where we always know'd where to find it, and 
divided it round among twenty pocketa» wheie 
may-be you may or may-be you may not find 
uothin at all on't — and here,' aava I, \ are Mune 
leetle pieces of paper that our folka.malce useoa 
to throw dust with — ^now,' says I, * Gineral» jhiok 
sharp, or you're gone, hook . and line,' ean J. 

* It's a plaguy cunnin game, and I donH knev 
sartin that I can play it as wdl as Mr. Van Bqien 
and Amos and some more of them 'ere fajka, and 
especially the Treasury folks, for they have been 
at it now, off and on, ever since I've been here— 
and Mr. Van Buren tell'd 'cm imless they could 
play this game well, there was no uae in takio 
away the deposits. Now,' says I, * Gineral, I'll 
•begin — you are sartin,' says I, ' there is a ball 
imder ev'ry cup'—* yes,' says the Giqaml, •for 
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I jeBfput *em there ;' and then Ibegan slidin the 
cups by each other, and mixin on 'em, and kept 
talkiu about Glory and Reform, and the 8th Janu- 
ary, and the Proclamation, and Veto, and Nullifi- 
cation, and some folks bein like old Romans bom 
to command, and others to obey, and so on : and 
jest as the Grineral took his eye off the cups and 
look'd at me, and was goin to say somethin, I 
slap'd some cups together, and call'd out, ' Hocus- 
pocus, alicam pain, presto, e pluribus unum, sine 
qua non, skiry factious,' says I — * there,' says I, 

* Gineral, that's the eend on't.' * Well,' says the 
Gineral, * I don't see much in that. Major.' * Didn't 
you say ?' says I : * then so much the better for the 
game. I suppose, then,' says I, *you think the 
balls are under the cups jest as you put them.' 

* To be sure I do,' says the Gineral ; * I suspected 
■what you was after. Major, and I kept my eye on 
the cups, and no balls could ever get from under 
'em without my seein 'em. I'd stake my life 
on't,' says the Gineral; *and what's more, TU 
stake the fastest horse in my stable, that every one 
of the cups has got a ball under 'em.' Well,* 
says I, ' Gineral, it wouldn't be fair bettin ; and so 
do you go to work and look.' And the Gineral he 
lifted up one cup, and there wam't nothin under 
it but a piece of paper. The Gineral he was 
stump'd ; he look at me, and gin his face a twist, 
and then he look'd in the cup, and shook it. Well,' 
says he, 'Major, that is plaguy odd; what has 
become of that ball ?' Well,' says I, ' I guess 
the paper will tell you :' and the Gineral took up 
that, and rub'd his specks, and i^a.^^ ^ "^t^xis^^ 
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.cups agiil ; and he looked under the tahles : bo to 
j-ights, says he, * Major, Pm stump'd — I nock un- 
der — I'm clean beat,' says'the Gineral; 'and now' 
says he, ' where are the balls ?' And with that I 
put my hand in my pocket, and took 'em out. 

* Well,' says the General, * that beats all the rest. 
Now,' says the GKneral, ' what game is this ? ain't 
^;his nickremancy ?' * Well,' says I, * Ginend, my 
notion is pritty nigh that, but Mr. Van Buren says 
there ain't a bit of nickremancy in it — it's only 
financei-y ; but I suppose it's a leetle of both on 
.'em.' ' Well,' says the Gineral, ' it*s a plaguy cun- 
nin game, Major, ain't it ?' ' O,' says I, * it's ho- 
thin as I play it here — ^you should see Mr. Van 
Buren at one eend of a table, and honest Amos at 
t'other, and some of the folks from York State 
with the " Safety Fund*' cups, too, strung around 
the table, and all on 'em understandin the game 
nigh upon as well as Mr^ Van Buren— -and then 
they bring in the " party cups" too — and such a 
movin and hocus-pocus work I never see afore 
in my bom days — in lookin sometimes I wouldn't 
bet I had a head on my shoulders — ^it beats all 
tiatur,' says I. 

- * Now, Major,' says the Gineral, * suppose you 
try it agiu :' and so, as I got my hand i% played 
it over two or three timeft a leetle slicker, and the 
Gineral couldn't sec the trick no way — for when 
I'd find him watchin plaguy close, I'd spread the 
cups as f&r as I could reach, and talk about 

* Glory' like all rath, and tell about the people's 
beginnin to think that some folks was outwittin 
the Gineral, and that Congress inroMldsL't^^^ssois^ 
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:c. I." • »'.'tl. Hi;-:?," =ajs ibe Ginera], • I don't 

..'jLi :.: Iat* d::*'; liirown in my eyes, and I never 

cA l.kt 'his kind of hoctu-vocus wotIc ; J never 

unrfcTs^-j'xl it; and I don't Jike this kind of nick- 

remancy, orjinanci^ — and it ain't to my fancy ftt 
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any irate, Major, and it shan't be, tliat I'm detar- 
min'd upon' — and jest then in come a hull raft of 
our folks from Congress, to tell the Gineral what 
was going on there ; and as I had this letter to 
write to you, I went into the next room; and 
whilst I was writin it, I'd hear the Gineral once 
in a while stormin away about that plaguy game of 
*^wancy,' and * nickremancyJ * There won't be 
a dollar left,' says the Gineral, * to pay the old 
sogers their pensions, if we don't put a stop to 
this game ;' and then they all got to blusterin — 
and ' we must/ and ' we musn't do this and that.' 
* Oho,' thinks I, ' when folks talk of we, it's time 
for me to take a hand :' and jest as I was goin to 
start, I heard the Gineral roar out for me ; and not 
knowin what was comin, I jest grab'd my ax, and 
was alongside of him in a flash : and would you 
think it ? there was more than fifty fellers of our 
folks, and some on 'em from Congress too, all 
standin round in a ring, brow-beatin the Gineral, 
and tellin him not to do this, and not to do that, 
and by no means not to break their cups ; for, it 
seems, the Gineral had jest threatened to smash 
'em ; and sure enuff, as soon as he saw me, he let 
drive at *em with his hickory, and he sent the cups 
and balls into more than a thousand bits. ' Stand 
by, Major,' says the Gineral. ' Never you fear 
me, Gineral,' says I : but afore I had time to spit 
in my hands, the Gineral finished the war ; there 
warn't a critter left. And ever since the Gineral 
has bin blowin off steam ; and he hain't said a 
word to me about bavin dust in my eyes \ ^ssA. \. 
b^n to think the GineiaY ftii!^^ V^ >a»& V^^ ^^^ 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

More Nickremancy — ^The Gineral gets his Hand in — Dif- 
ference between a Tammany Man and other Men — Hints 
at the Origin and Object of Safety Fund Banks-r-Cha- 
racter of Moneyed Aristocracies — DiflR?rence between I 
and other Folks — A P. S.| acknowledging th« Reception 
of anothsr Present. 

To my Old Friend Mr. Dwijjht, of the N. Y. Daily 

Advertiser. 

fFcuhington, January 3 It/, 1834. 

I AND the Gineral have had a good many talks 
ahout nickremancy and financy, ever since I 
show'd him that game of Mr. Van Buren's with 
the cups and balls ; and every day arter breakfast 
we talk and practise a spell. The Gineral will 
say, * Come, Major, now let's suppose this here 
cup is sich a Bank, and this lump of sugar is the 
deposit in that; and then sich a cup is sich a 
Bank, and that 'ere sasser is sich a Bank ;' and 
so we go on, till we turn bottom-up all the cups 
and sassers on the table, and take nigh upon half 
the lumps of sugar out of the sugar-dish ; and then 
we go to movin, and slidin, and playin hocus- 
pocus, — and the Gineral gits so tickled at it (now 
he is gittin to know the game), that I am peskily 
afeard he'll forgit there is danger in it ; and Mr. 
Van Buren has been teUin him * The Goverment * 
can't hold together no way unless his ^ain& vl 
kept up. 



188 ixmst OF 

The nmrs of the zremt meecm in TammiuiT Hill 
hu iest fpji here by exprcM ; and bonest Amu, 
ai.ii Sir. Van BTiren, cjid a hull raft of oar ftfls 
cine nsrii: iii. 6:iT3i'>st out of breath, to talk aboA 
the ' ffl.ry ' --i**: : » the Gineral ; and they tdl ^ 
Gineral th%t :f o^t 100 folks go to that 'ere Hill, 
there is more depeadence to be put in their rea>- 
luD'.'Zia, than in any other resolnticRis. no matter if 
ail (he rest uf that big city agree to 'em. The 
Gineral can't contradict this, because, aa he hjb, 
Mr. Van liuren knows more about York State 
than all the rest of cieatijn. I was teflin the 
Geueiai what Zekel Bigelow tell'd me, in his letter 
about the vj-.e of the Legislatur of York State, 
CLOisaniin the removal of the depoaits, and con- 
sarnin the Bar.k. — tliat the last election in York 
State was no icuiJu on this matter — ^tbat the Clay 
pany. and the hull opposition party to us, didn't 
d*j nothin, but kep: sriyiii among themselves 
' Give 'em rope,' ' Make no opposition ;' and in 
many places we had it all our own way ; and that 
the only fight in was among our own folks; and 
in some places we come plaguy nigh beaten our- 
selves. But if the election was to go over now, 
the people wouldn't elect a critter in that state 
who voted in ftivour cf tlic resolutions. The Gine- 
ral savs he dun't believe it: and that Zekel is 
wronir ; and that !Mr. Wright, in the Senate, says 
as much, — and ' You can't make Wright vrrong, 
Major,' says the Gineral (the Gineral is plaguy 
M-itty sometimes). 'Well,' says I, 'Gineral, 
what dp you think of them memorials and peti- 
tions comin on beie from '^^^ XoitV^ ^\!V«fc vl 
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names ennff there,' says I, * to carry any election 
agin us.* * Yes,' says the Gineral, ' there is a good 
many on 'em, sure enuff ; but Mr. Van Buren says 
that one rale Tammany man is worth a thousand 
on'j'em ;. and he has written on to git up a petition 
in old Tammany; and then you'll see, Major, how 
the cat will jump. Our folks there have got some- 
thin to lose, if they don't work sharp. The oppo- 
sition folks haven't got no offices to lose; and 
they know they hain't got no chance for any va- 
cancies when there is any. Now our folks have ; 
and that makes 'em pretty keen.' * Well,' says 
I, ' there is somethin in that, Gineral; but,' says 
I, * suppose a meetin of mechanics and land- 
holders, merchants and traders, and all kind of 
folks who don't git their livin out of offices^ but 
work for it in trades of all kinds, and who have 
got families to support — ^folks who love the laws, 
and say they must be executed ; suppose,' says I, 
* they call a meetin in New York, and instead of 
meetin at night in a tavern all lighted up, and 
with picters at the windows, should all come toge- 
ther at noon-day in the Park there in front of Uie 
City Hall, where I and you shook hands with so 
many folks last summer, and should pass resolu- 
tions, tellin us they believ'd we was wrong in 
ha,vin anything to do with takin the public mony, 
^-»that it belonged to Congress only to manage 
such things for them, — and that it was owin to 
this that confidence and credit is destroyed, and 
they are suflferin,— how then?' says I. ' WeU,' 
says the Gineral, * until the people do that, it 
ain't my fault, Major, in believin theX \b&^'^(^ss^e- 
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we ue doin jeit right.' * Bat,* Mys I^ * tiippoM 

thev do so, and nigh upon all the ciftj goes tho^? 
' Then, Major,* saya the Gineral, * I rediDn it 
would stump ua ; — ^but I auppoae if we call ia 
Mr. Van Buren, he can ahow us witili..the euii 
and balla how to play 'em.' ' Well,' saya I, < k 
may ; but I guess it would stump him too a trifla.' 
The Ginena says Mr. Van Buxen talka a good 
deal about the fear of * monied ariatooracy'-*^bBt 
I can aee threw that pretty clear > and if the pea* 
pie don\ too, it ain't my fault. There is one kind 
fdmorded aristocracy I am plegny afeard «C— and 
that is when politiciana manage to git hold of d» 
mony of the people, and keep turain it to their 
own account, — first git hold ot the mony that dmi't 
belong to 'em, and men buy up a party with if. 
If people don't keep an eye to thia pint^it'a all 
over with 'em. 

* I have no fear, Gineral,' says I, * of ** monied 
aristocracy," as some folks call it, provided we let 
people manage their own mony — and if they want 
to make a Bank, and a good strong one too, let 
'em have it — ^but let 'em manage it themaelvea, or 
let 'em appint their own fdks to manage it ftr 
'em. It ain't in the natur of things {for peo^ 
who have got mony to lend to do any thing agin 
the gineral prosperity of the country ; for if the coun- 
try don't prosper, or if it gits into a snarl, they lose 
their mony. So they are the very kind of folks who 
are always try in to keep things strait, and according 
to law. Wlienever they take a hand in politics, it is 
to prevent politicians gittin things wrong eend first. 

* People who have ^ol mcyn^ .ti^n^c '<mll isoneent 
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to let politicians manage it for 'em, ^because they 
know from natur, and all creation has shown it, 
that as soon as politicians git hold of other folks* 
mony^ they sift it round plaguy ginerous, jest to 
git into office ; and then, to keep themselves in 
office, don't care what it costs, provided they pay 
away mony that don't belong to 'em.' 

Now this is the hull drift of the business. Mr. 
Van Buren is tryin plaguy hard to take the Gine- 
ral's place, when the Gineral's time is up — and aa 
the people don't know him as well as they do the 
Gineral, because he hain't fought as many battles, 
he is cunnin enuff to secure himself on another 
tack, and that is, by gittin the control of the mony 
of the country. This he has been to work at for 
a long while. In York State his party has ben 
practisin in this way for some years — first, in lettin 
folks know that the ony way to git a Bank Char«> 
ter was, by promisin to divide the stock round in a 
particular way — ^but as this would, in time, all git 
back in the hands of the rich, or them folks who 
had no other way of usin their mony, and would 
pay the most for the stock — and then they wouldn't 
let poUticians manage it for 'em. This puzzled 
Mr. Van Buren a spell, till the Safety Fund notion 
wa« shown to him : now, thinks he, I've got it ; 
and all that is to be done is, to try and make this 
plan work in the place of the U. S. Bank — for 
Mr. Van Buren saw long ago that as he had no 
hand in makin or keepin up the U. S. Bank, but 
Mr. Calhoun, and Mr. Clay, and all the other op- 
posite folks to him had, he naturally got a notion 
the safest way was to put do'NTk \Jftfc \S ,^*^«^> 
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and pat Us Sc^ty Fund Bank nglit in Aa -plies 
on't And there ain*t no other reason in the worid 
why Mr. Van Boren is opposed to the U« S. Bnk. 
And he got another notion : he thouglit if he oooU 
ony brins all the Safety Fond Banks in oppos M oa 
to the U • S. Bank, he would figer out a pnt^ 
good sum in politics — ^for as there wm over SOflf 
State Banks, and onv one U. S. Bank^ it wmU 
work amazin well in his favour — and he coiild^ oa 
that tack, outrvote any man opposed to hioL Bi^ 
as I have said afore to you, in one of my lettvi^ 
when a man attempts to woik out politics.willi 
mony matters, unless he is amaadn entc^ he is apt 
to fiifl — for foUcs sometimes, who stick ovy to menj 
matters, and think they know all about il^ ibid il 



turns out right totherway — and that's Mr. Vaa 
Buren's trouble now — ^he is ouy a politician, and a 
plaguy cunnin one too — and he is a master hand 
at managin things, and gittin all his folks into 
office, and jist them kind of folks, too, who donH 
like to git a livin in any other way— and then he 
knows they will work plaguy sharp for him, and 
to keep themselves in office — and will do pretty 
much any thing, too. And then, agin, he is a 
master hand at tripping folks who stand in Jus 
way, and afore they know it they are £at on their 
backs. I and the Gineral laff sometimes right out 
for more than half an hour whenever we talk over 
that business of Calhoun — never was a man so 
completely outwitted — and the best on't was, Mr, 
Calhoun never could put his finger on Mr. Van 
Buren an^ say, you did this, or you did that. Mr. 
Van Buren is a lale fos. in alch \na.U<sr« — he nover 
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lets nobody track him if he can help it-=-he has 
more wit than the Gineral — for he manages to let 
the Gineral take all the responsibility, and he 
don't take a mite on't : that's natural enuflF, too, 
for he knows the people will hurraw, right or rong, 
if they ony see the Gineral — but if they saw any- 
body else, they'd begin to think and talk about 
Law and Constitution ; and that would git Mr. 
Van Buren in trouble right off. 

After talkin over this matter a spell with the 
Gineral — * Now,* says I, * Gineral, I see, jist as 
clear as I see you, that the hull country is goin 
right into trouble ; and if we don't change our 
course we shall all go, hook and line ; for as soon 
as the next election comes on, the people won't 
send back to Congress here not a single man who 
says we are right now in what we have done — 
we have gone right agin the Law ; and as a proof 
on't, look how things now be, compared with 
what they was — and if we go on so a leetle longer 
we shan't be much better off than one of the 
South American Goverments, which nobody has 
got any confidence in, because the laws ain't no 
guide there — every man who gits in office there 
follows the law jist as long as it suits him, and 
when it don't suit him he does jist what he 
pleases. Now,* says I, * the people of this coun- 
try won't allow that ; they have made laws, and 
they say they must be executed and foUow'd, or 
else there ain't no use to have any Laws. Why,' 
says I, * Gineral, if you wan't here yourself, the 
people would no more stand still and let things 
go on as they are now goin, tbaxi I ^Q\i\i^^^^^^ 
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■ WeC,*mp L * GeoenL that** ptcttr much my 
Bocfixt aoo. Bo: the wfmt enH is, some, I'm 
sfeir'^ win SIT that li^-kimtes doB*t shnyB 
sfesnd in »fe places — bat sure to tdl folks ' fi^ 
tir damger ni(^,* and to look out sbarp or thcyll 
go bomp asbore. So no more si present 

Fiom Toar Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 

P. S. — ^I got voor letter, which you tied fast to 

a Patent 3Ietauic Hone and Straps for Razors, 

which was handed to you to sena to me, by the 

maker and patentee, Mr. E. M. Pomero^^ of Wal- 
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lingford^ Conn. ; and who tells me in his letter, 
that he hopes I'll accept on't as a present from 
him. If I warn't so busy I'd write him a letter 
of thanks. But jist to save postage, if your paper 
goes to Walhngford, send him one containing this 
letter. It's a complete strap as you ever see ; and 
as soon as it was known about here that I had 
received it, nigh upon all our folks have ben 
seiidin to borrow it. Some on 'em won't be the 
worse for the use on't, for there are a good many 
here who keep about * half-shaved ' all the while ; 
and I tell 'em if they use this strap, Pll warrant 
their razors will cut without whisky. 

Yours, &c. 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingyilie Militia, 2d Brigade^ 
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I hsie IxB m the 
m wamAmkmfhmodmmli 
smce I wrote joa my lift letter. FoQoi ne pn 
in here from all quarten, and faringm pditi 
and memoriala — some on 'em jest as mndi i 
man can lift; and when they come to atn 
them ooty they kiyer all Congress. Most rfl 
Committees that come on here call to see me 
the Gineral, and the work of presentin thei 
the Gineral has kept me busy enuff, I tdl ' 
The first and bi^est Committee that came I 
was from the New- York Marchants and TraC 
I teird the Gineral, says I, ' now, Gineral 
our time to brush up all we know about ti 
and mony business ; for,' says I, * them N 
Yorkers cvry one on 'em has got his eye-teeth 
and they hain't come down here at this set 
threw the mud for nothin,' says I; * and as t 
are comin to see xis to-morrow we better sprini 
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it now,* says I, * Gineral, and git evry thing cut 
and dried for 'em;' and I and the Gineral went 
to work makin a kinder shamfight on't. I see 
pretty quick it wouldn't do, for the Gineral would 
fly right ofifthe handle, and talk about 6r/ory, and 
New- OrleanSj and Reform^ and about his rigktSj 
and his Goverment, and the great experiment, 
and wind lip by blowing Squire Biddle all to 
splinters. * Now,' says I, * Gineral, that won't do 
at all,' says I ; ' them ain't the kind of folks to 
talk to so ; they hain't come here to talk about 
" Glory;" they have got enuff of that,' says I, 

* in New- York already ; and Reform, too,' says I. 

* Why,' says I, * Gineral, my friend ZekelBigelow 
tells me there is so much of that in New-Yurk, that 
folks are breakin all to bits there, and it has crowded 
evry dollar out of trade. Now,' says I, * I guess the 
best way for us is to hear what these New-Yorkers 
have got to say, and then bow 'em off as quick as 
jK)ssible ; and don't ask 'em any questions, and they 
won't ask us any — ^for if they git us on that tack,' 
says I, ^ we'll go bump ashore, now I tell you ;' 
and so the Gineral began to think that was the 
best way, and if he was to say any thing in reply, 
it would be the old story — and the Gineral has 
teird that over so often, I think he could say evry 
word pn't in his sleep. 

Well, the next mornin, sure enufF, I see 'em 
comin ; and I call'd the Gineral, and he took his 
stand right in the middle of the room, and I stood 
a leetle ahead on him, 'twixt him and the door — 
and in they come, jest for all the world as {qUul 
come to meetm ; aJid I txotf'i t» ^kw^ SaLXxsfcs^sw^ 
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'em to 'the Gmeral, end ire riiaok hinds dlimmi 
The GhMTal is plaguy coimiii in wsadk timet— 4e 
WM mad ennff to mip his hickory Tight ia tin 
pieces; but he patonaphgujgood^nAtar'dloAi 
and as soon as we got iluew diakin h«Bd%ode« 
'em — a rale spunky-looldn critter^ jest almt-iNk 
another lookin chap as Squire Biddle, sad tdM 
ahout as glib about mony matter»-^ie stapfMM 
and spoke for the rest on 'em, and he wentenni^ 
jest as cool ais though he hadn't lost s dsyuriiBSi 
we begun the war. He was as' ciTil, toio^ as yoa 
evcr'see; he tell*d the Gineral preltjr unck mm 
things was worldn, and how they -wim gois- Vb 



work; and when he come to spesk- of tfadCtts*. 
ral's grand experimetUt he tolled hini pret^ylni 
it wouldn't work right. The Gineral was ^ • 
goin to let him have bis notions, but I pfull'd him 
a twich by the coat, and he stopp'd : Imit as soon 
as he got threw and bow'd, the Gineral begfrn^ anA 
tdl'd him the first go off Ae was mistaken: that 
there wam't a man m the hull State of Tennessee' 
know'd half so much about banks, and bstildngi 
and trade* as he did — and so long as he was Pre* 
sident he'd let folks know what was the lak 
meanin of* Goverment.' 

Biddle was a monster, and so was the Bank. 
Calhoun was a rascal, and so was Clay, and 
Webster, and McDuffie, and the bull raft o{ the 
opposition, and what puzzled him most was to find 
out which was the biggest rascal, the Bank or aiy 
one of them other fellers, and he'd put 'em afl 
down afore he was done with 'em. * Hain't I 
sAved the country,' aa^a X\xe QtvamX^ ^xdkx^ than 
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il fiflty times ? If it hadn't been for me,' says he, 
i * the Ingins would now be in Wall-street, scalpin 
all on you, and the British would be all over Ken- 
tucky, and Tennessee, and Yirginny.' And so the 
Gineral went on, and I couldn't stop him till he 
got right into ' Glory ;' and so I thought 'twas best 
to begin to bow the folks off; and by the time the 
Gineral got threw, he and 1 had it all to ourselves^ 
and we sot down; the Gineral he was a good 
deal struck up and beat out, but he is as inS 
as all natur, and can go threw jest sich a tug evry 
day, ony give him a leetle time to take wind ; and 
60 he took off his specks, and went to rubbin 
'em, and we begun to talk about it. Says he, 
' Major, I reckon I gave 'em a * skiery factious' 
that time, didn't I ? You see,' says the Gine- 
ral, *I asked 'em no questions, and that kept 
things snug. Do you know, Major,' says the 
Gineral, * I didn't like the looks of diat feller a 
bit who did all the talkin for his companions : did 
you understand, Major, all that he telled about ?' 
says the Gineral. * Pretty considerable,' says I. 
And so I telled it all over to the Gineral in my 
own way. * Well,' says the Gineral, * I am glad 
I didn't understand him, for now as you tell it it 
stumps me considerable.' The Gineral he sat still 
a moment, and begun to cowit on his fingers; and to 
rights says he, * Major, who was that ?' * Why,' says 
I, * Gineral, he is the son of a man I've heard 
you tell on a thousand times.' And as soon as 
I spoke the name, the Gineral he started up, and 
says he, ^ajor, 'tis unpossible — what, the son of 
Rufus King ! Why,' saya hfi) ' l/U^Yst^ V^ ""^^s^ 
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t fig-man^ s dinner hour: and let us put on our 
old coats, and don't shave to-morrow (the Gineral 
is plagy cunnin in sich matters). So the next 
day, sure enuiF, in they come, and we tum'd to 
ehakin hands. * Aha, my friends,' says the General, 
• these are the hands I like to shake — no glove- 
work here — you are the men to tell Congress what 
to do : and,' says the Gineral, * any man in office, 
from the President downard, ought to mind what 
you tell 'em. And the Gineral walk'd round 
among 'em, and shook hands agin, and slap'd 'em 
on the shoulders ; and took a quid of tobacco from 
one on 'em, and gin another a chaw out of his own 
box;, and was as happy as you ever see, and spry 
as a cricket too. 

* Now, my friends,' says the Gineral, * let's talk 
over public matters:' and with that one on 'em 
stepp'd out and spoke for the rest ; and I never in 
my bom days heard a crittur of his looks and trade, 
talk so about Banks and money matters — ^and he 
began back more than 30 years, when he was 
printis, and come up all along, and he did shave 
down and saw up party measures and party folks, 
and dove-tail'd matters so, that the Gineral was 
stump'd : the Gineral walk'd up to him and made 
plagy ugly faces at him; but the crittur went on 
and talk'd right up to the Gineral — and there 
wam't a lump of sugar, or a drop of ile in the hull 
on't. As soon as he stop'd, the Gineral gin him 
a hard look, and says he, * Stranger, what's your 
trade ?* * A master carpenter, sir,' said he. — * I 
was your friend, Gineral, and every man I era- 
ploy 'd was also, and we stuck to you till the 
measures of your admuiBttaXioxi \^^^ ^v^^ss^^o^ 
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will — I've Baid I would, and right or wrong I'll 
do it, if I die ten thousand Spanish Inquisitions. 
And now. Strangers, clear out and go home.' And 
as soon as the Gineral put on his hat, they put on 
their'n and walk'd out. But it did make me feel 
plagy sad and heavy to see folks come so fur, 
threw the middle of winter, and go home empty- 
handed. The Gineral was in a pesky bad temper 
all day, and so was I ; but Mr. Van Baren, and 
some of the Congressmen from York State come 
in, and made clear weather agin, by tellin us they 
expected ev'ry minit another committee from New 
York, of the rale stuffs and no mistake about 
'era, right strait from Tammany Hall, too, and 
they read over the names. * There, that one,' 
says Mr. Van Buren, ' is an old friend of mine, 
he was Mayor once, and is now a Banker ; he 
knows ev'rything, and can tell in a minit the 
difference between a crooked account and a fair 
business transaction. And here is another, he 
sent you a big bald-headed eagle once, Gineral, 
don't you remember ? and by-the-by, Major,' 
says he, ' he is one of your countrymen ; and the 
rest,' says Mr. Van Buren, ' are all to be depended 
on, — ^the first people of the city, in fact the party 
couldn't hang together without 'em.' ' WeU,' 
says the Gineral, * this is somethin like ; and now,' 
says he, * the best way would be, when they come, 
to let Congress out, and let all our folks have a 
hollow-day.' Well, sure enuff they have come, 
and we have had some on 'em here, but I han't 
got time to tell you about it in this letter, but will 
in my next. And I have got Bome,tlaiTi\» \s3iL^^Ni^> 



W01, afaons a. new nutOr jest Gome "here mR ihtwtj 
fnm, IreiBnd ; bis oftoie m Dtazxis McLoodt, he 
2XMfi-iiacmii ciknir, mad the Ginend I^ V 
weii ftbi^ot u Bneii as he does me. I dmH | 
mhu, he ki arter, snd tike Gineral doht 
', Hot fce sain he can do prittj nnich my 
ihsDfl. aikd lie teOa some pbcj Isnny stories ^qs, 
— ^wehsuA^t eot iM> odkc fer lum jity bat there will 
he siNDeholef aonnto fiUap here; mud l^ his teH 
he can fit phigj nifh enj place. 

Yoms, Stc^ 

J. DowNiKG, Major, 
DoiniiDgTiUe Militia, 2iid Brigade. 
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^ LETTER XXX. 

t 

' Some of the raal '^ Simon Pufes" at the White Ho«te«^ 

' Awkwardnestt of Mr. McLoone^, a new Member of the 

I Kitchen Cabinet — ^llie Greneral is thereby bothered^ and 

I falls into sundry Mistakes — Prosperous times at home — 

fc A Family Dinner — Some good Jobs in Prospect— A 

, smuU ** Business Transaction " with the fteauOLTj^^^A 

' general << Hwrraw "tot** Glory,"* Ac. 

To my Old Friend Mr. Dwi^t, of the N. T. Daily 
, Adreftiser. 

I Wathmgiw, 2U/ Felnwiry, 1834 

In my last letter I tell*d yoa aboot my pre- 
sentin to the Grineral them two Committees fnmi 
New York — one of the Marchants and Traders, 
and tother of the Mechanics, and how the Gineral 
thought the last come right from Tammany Hali, 
and got into a pl^ mistake ationt it. But f 
telPd you that the rale Tammany folks did come; 
and now I'm goin to tell you what a high time we 
had here. 

I got the list of names of the Committee, and I 
and the Gineral went to work readin on 'em over 
and over, so as to git 'em glib — so, when the hotif 
come, we got the room to rights, and the Gineral 
took hie stand right in the middle on't, and I 
stood a leetle ahead on him, and Dennis Mc*' 
Looney, who I tell'd you about in my last, be 
said he best git by the door with the list of names, 
and call 'em out for us, and so let *em come up tat 
the Gineral one at a time, and tVvfttv \\sftt^ ^^k«S*l 

o* 
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be no mistake — He said that was exactly tk 
way at all Uie great folks' houses in Ireland. Bot 
when they come, you never see sich work as Den- 
nis made on't — he stopped the first one ; and in- 
stead of lettin the man tell him what his nsae 
was, Dennis wanted to know if he was so and w: 
he took the first name on the list, and srter he'd 
tried 'em all round, he took the next name vA 
tried 'em a spell at that, — and so on. I ooaUnt 
hear all that was said, for Dennis <mj opened tk 
door jist wide enuff to put his own head out, nd 
kept talkin and scoldin like all natur ; so to righii 
the Gineral call'd out, and says he, ^ Mr. McLoo- 
ney, stand aside,' says he, * and let oar liiends 
come in :' but Dennis jam'd the door right too, 
and turned and telPd the General he didn't beb^ 
they were the perBons the GKneral expected ; and 
so I had to go and let 'em in myself; and, to keep 
Dennis out of trouble, I tell'd him to go in a 
comer, and look and larn somethiu of American 
manners, afore he come to play Irish here : and 
so in they come — ^but there was ony three on 'emi 
and that made things easy for me; and, as the 
Gineral remembered as many of the names, he 
stepped up to 'em, and shook hands with 'em, 
and caird 'em by the three first names on the 
list — to one he said, ' I am glad to welcome the 
man who was once Mayor of New-York, and I 
hope to see you Mayor agin,' says the Gineral— 
* And you, my friend, I thank you once more for 
bringing me on here, jist arter my first election, 
that big bald-headed eagle : I was so busy then I 
had not time to do it ; I am sorry to tell you that 
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)le bird is dead, — but I presarved all I could 
him ; I stuffed my arm-chair cushion with his 
thers ; my friend Mrs. £. made a fan of his 
i, and I keep his quills to write my Proclama- 
18 and Vetoes with :' and so the Gineral shook 
ids agin ; and to rights, says he, ^ where is the 
t on you ?' and he took up the list and read all 
ir names over ; and then come trouble. They 
I the Gineral nary one on 'em ever had bin 
yor, and none on 'em ever sent an Eagle to the 
leral; but one said he had the honour of 
kin the furniter for the Gineral's room, when 
was on at York, on the Grand Tower; and 
n he handed the Gineral his card, tellin about 
work ; and another stepp'd up, and tell'd the 
leral he had the honour of sellin it at auction 
ix the Gineral was done usin on't ; and he gin 
Gineral another card, telling what his business 
i in York. The Gineral looked at 'em a spell, 
I then he looked at t'other one ; but he had no 
d ; he said he didn't do no business, because he 
[ an oflSce under the Groverment. The Gine- 
began to think there was another mistake ; and 
look'd at me, and I tipp'd him a wink, and jest 
eper d in his ear, * Try 'em on Glory a spell, 
leral,' says I, ' and there will be no mistake 
it that ;' and so the Gineral went at it, — and 
B enuff you never see critturs spruce up as they 
; and the further the Gineral got into Glory 
: Reform, the louder these critturs hurraw'd 
us ; and Dennis got at it too ; and that made 
six on us, and we settled up matters as cleat 
I wJiistle. There wam't no d\«.VTe«a Tv«"^^t^\ 
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JeOe* I cxZPd ;q« about m my hit 
hcffc tA tloov dart in our cyv* 
— . « w*" •» l=gfct •» wmohTne, and it 

viD tifce A foc^ mMBT CwitmiKro and Petitiooi 
few D ii'ike the Ginenl budge aa inch now. 

Tbe GuKzal »II'd these good folks Iran Tam- 
nanv Hall he*d like to haTe 'on stay heie as 
Vxig as Congress remaios heie^ and they may 
cooie and put up in the White House, aud 
they shanH spend a cent of their own money. 
As aoon as die Gineiai said that, one on 'em 
got lip £rom the ta^Vt ami ^iSfiuAi twbmI to the 
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Gineral, and whispered sometliin in the Gine- 
ral's ear. For a spell the Gineral looked plagy 
blank, and all I could hear him say was, ^ What' 
— ' Rent' — ' Can't pay.' * I see,* says the Gine- 
ral, ' how it is — that's Biddle's work— I'll disap*- 
pint him :' and with that he call'd Amos, and 
whispered somethin to him, and ke whisper'd 
somethin to Tawney, and he whisper'd agin to 
Major Blair, and so it went round, till one on 'em 
got up and went over to the Treasury, and brought 
in some money, and the Gineral settled up that 
mattet pretty quick. And so that's pretty much 
all I've got to say about this Tammany Committee 
— and if you want to know about some other 
things that's goin on here that I hain't got time 
to write about, I'd advise you to read Dennis 
McLooney's letters ; he writes a leettle evry day 
to his friends in Ireland ; and to git it home safe, 
he tells me he sends his letters to Mr. King, who 
prints the New York American. Dennis and I 
are pretty good friends, considering*^ but he says 
be doii*t like the Yankees a bit ; and, to be even 
with him^ I tell him I like his countrymen amaz- 
ingly-^^eo we won^t quarrel on that hook. 

Yours, &c. 

J. Downing, Major, 
DowningviUe Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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We bftxe kkd a rand deil of sport liere latehy 
aK-vc: m liTv Idck oor iblki goc into, flndm 
ih:=^ «:ft5 rria p^^ ^•^ s^cin us, and so maoj 
Ccd^Litue folks crmin on here, pesterin on us 
rrrr diT «i;}i pedck^s si^d lalk, ther tho't beet to 
pu: s stjp to II — stkI eof up some letters full of 
6re, aod toe, sekI brimsioiie, and l^oody murder 
a£Ui the Gineiml — and threatenin on him. This, 
you know, is an old trick in the old countries — 
and I teird the Gineial I was pesldly afeard it 
wouldn't work well here. But thev wouldn't take 
my advicx? — and so they goi some on 'em printed. 
The nrs: irc> v^ the Gineral had a notion it would 
do s*.nie i:cv>i in siirrin up our friends about the 
country ; bu: when lie and I come to consider 
mrt, he W^m to think it wouldn't work right — 
for when mhi come to think on't, it looks plag}' 
>trHi)i;c that tolkf ^ho want a rc-chartcr of a 
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Bank should be ^ut-throats and murderers — ^for if 
they had a notion that way, they could get money 
without comin here for it, and killin the Gineral, 
and runnin the risk of my axe in the bargain — 
' And now,' says I, ' Gineral, I consider this busi- 
ness, now that it is all printed, a plagy small mat» 
ter, and I am peskily afeard it will do us no good 
— folks will laff at it all about creation — and them 
that don't know the natur of our countrymen 
won't think so well on us — and I don't think it's 
right nother. But howsomever,' says I, *• since 
we've got in it, and some folks will laff, my notion 
is, we best begin and have some fun ourselves 
first; and the next time all our Cabinet folks git 
together, I'll have my share on't at any rate.' 
And so, sure enuff, yesterday I got a chance. I 
sot down and jined the ring, and says I, * More 
steel and brimstone ^ Gineral.' And I out with a 
hull bundle of letters — and the first one I read 
was dated away up in Hillsdale, New Hampshire. 
' Now,' says I, ' that's a rale geniwine letter — 
from a place where there ain't nobody but rale 
geniwine folks of our party.' They all stared, 
not knowin what was comin : and the Gineral he 
sot still smokin, so you couldn't see but leetle on 
him. And so I read — 

To Major Downing, alongside the Gineral, 

fVathingtoH, 

' You etamal rascal, — If you don't stop writin 
letters — that keep all the while workin agin our 
party— we will send folks to Washington who will 
chop you up into mince-meat with your own axe. 
We don't see how it \« t\ve G5Yfts?t^>iAK^^ 's^^^. 





Aax J-§a, IktwuntC' 



Jt bes: nu cen jprcndizv laan maftr lo xeker ak 
CT mi dm Gcacraal amnud om de Bank Tmn de 
Tmraicde Scutm te hentellen, zaUcn wy den 
DOKDEB EX BLixxM dooT je slamii, en dan zal je 
eco dooije man lyn. Weet je dan niet dat alf 
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deeze Bank van de vereenigde Staaten niet yer- 
nietigd is, dat de Regeering Bank te Albany haar 
oogmerk niet kan vervuUen, om Mynheer Van 
Buren President te maaken ? nu deeze brief is om 
je te zeggen dat als je niet ophond met die gekke 
brieven te schryven, en r^t omkeerd en Mynheer 
Van Buren ondersteund om die Bank na beneede 
testellen, en de zekerheid-Gelde Banken na bo- 
ven te houden pass op-of je krygt het mes in de- 
bulk, het maakt geen onder scheid wie lydt, of 
hoe veel meuschen bankroet gaan, als wy Mynheer 
Van Buren maar President kunnen maaken, en 
dan kan ieder en een die maar bewyzen kan dat 
hy hem ondersteund heeffc en geld daarby verloo* 
ren heeft op de Pensioen Lyst van Mynheer Van 
Buren gesteld worden, en betaald worden wit de 
publicque kast, net als de oude Revolutie Soldaten, 
en als hy President word dan zal hy alles onder 
zyne bedwinging hebben en ' zyne vrienden he^ 
loonen, en zyne vyanden bestraffen,'* 

6y hebt maar eene week meer te leven als gy 
je gedrag niet veranderd — Dus pass op — 

Before he got half threw, the Gineral he riz up, 
and his hair stood eyry way. And, says he, ^ Ma- 
jor, that sounds like bloody murder, don't itP' 
And says I, ' There is no doubt on't. And if Mr. 
Van Buren would ony give the English on't, it 
would be worse than any letter agin you, Gineral,' 
says I. * Well,' says the Gineral, Vifit's worse 
in English than it sounds in Dutch, I don't want 

o5» 
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to hear it ; and we best atop nadhi any more let- 
ten about murder.' * Well,' aaja I, < if tiiaf a 
enuff, I'm content. But,' aaya I, * we beat git 
tbeae printed in the Globe.' * No, no— O no, no 
— -O no,' cried out pretty much all on 'em, * fSbtej 
ain't official enuff for the Globe — nothin goea Acre 
but the rale atufi; ** by Authority." 

* Well,* aaya I, * if anybody am thia ain't at 
true aa them other onea, 1 should uke to hear it' 
And I give 'em a look, but they didn't aay a 
word. 'Well,' saya I, 'thataint all; if any 
on you want to know any thing more alxmt these 
'ere lettera, I am willin io tell you toko wrote 'em, 
and why ihey waa written ; and that'a a teede 
more than any on you dare say about t'other ones. 
And,' says I, * that ain't all yet ; if any on you 
want me to tell who wrote them t'other letters, 
and why they was written, I can tell you that too,' 
says I. 

And with that they all begun to look pritty 
cloudy, and some on 'em said there wam^t no use 
to say nothin more about the business. * Very, 
well,' says I, ' it's a nasty trick, any way ; it may 
do very well for some countries, but it won't do in 
this ; our people know a leetle too much to bite at 
sich a bait as that. And now/ says I, * the next 
time, any on you want to play off a'rale good trick, 
you must be sartin first to see both eends on*t ; 
or else,' says I, ' you'll be as bad off as my old 
neighbour, Eliakum Doolittle, who work'd nigh 
upon a week diggin a wolf-pit, and fixen a trap- 
fall on top on't, and jest as he was baitin on't, lie 
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slipp'd in himself; and it warn't till he was eny- 
most starved to death afore the neighbours found 
out where he was.* 

The Gineral was tickled to death with this story, 
hut our folks didn't Uke it a hit ; and so he haw- 
haw*d — and as I always in these hard times hook 
on to any thing worth laffin at (for the chance is 
plagy scarce), I turn'd to, and join'd the Gineral, 
and we hah-haw'd together till there warn't a crit- 
ter left in the room hut me and the Gineral. And 
so that's all I've got to say about murder and brim- 
stone this time. 

Yours, &c. 

J. Downing, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 
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body could git away from that, but this has got 
now everywhere — and when it gits hold, kamfire 
and lodnum stands no chance with it' *I am 
afraid, Major,' says the Gineral, * you are changin 
Your politics/ ' Well,' says I, ' Gineral, it may 
be so — for a man may as well change his teeth,* 
says I, ' if by keepin his old set he can git nothing 
to bite with *em. 

* And now,* says I, * Gineral, jist let's you and I 
look into this Experiment of yourn, and see 
where it is goin to land us ; for,' says I, * if I 
don't miss my guess, we shall turn heels over 
head to rights, and there is no tellin which eend 
will come down first. And I don't see,' says I, 
* what good is to come on't, even supposin we 
come down feet first. How,' says I, * are we 
goin to satisfy this everlastin batch of folks, 
with all their little children who are now svfferin 
all about the country by this plaguy Experiment 
You might as well,' says I, * try to make folks 
believe it will be all the better for 'em herearter, 
when they git used to it, to take off their shoes and 
stockins and go barefoot now, and tell 'em that's 
the ony way — so that in war-time eviy man will 
be ready to march, and not bother the country to 
provide shoes and stockins for 'em. And it's 
pretty much so now with this plaguy No Bank 
Expervraent Folks have got a notion that they 
can't git on without Banks — and they know, too, 
there must be a good strong one to regulate all 
the small ones, jest like the balance-wheel in a 
watch — for without that,' says I, ' the little wheels 
will all go wiz, and break all to bits — and you'll 
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wc hain't shook au atom ou't — and the n 
fight agin it the worse it is for the peop 
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Want the moiiey this Bank owns, and the Bank 
wants to lend its money, for that is its business — 
and when we tell the people that Squire Biddle is 
tbe cause of makin money scarce, they know 
that's all ninkum fiddle. 

* Now,' says I, ' Gineral, suppose you was ap- 
pointed to defend the country agin an enany, that 
was comin here from abroad, and the enemy was, 
say 10,000 men, and they wouldn't tell you ^here 
they were goin to land— but you was obliged 
every week to tell them where your men was.' 
* Why,' says the Gineral, ' I'd go right down to 
New-Orleans and whip 'em, jest oa I did afore.' 
•But suppose,' says I, *they wouldn't go there 
agin, but kept dodgin about along the coast from 
one eend to tother, how then ?' said I. ' Then/ 
says the Gineral, * Pd call out every man in the 
country-*and I'd have 10,000 men in every fort 
from New-Orleans to Downingville.* ' Well,' says 
I, • that I suppose would be the ony way, and if 
it was in harvest-time it would be bad work for 
the crops.' * I couldn't help that,' says Uie 
Gineral, *• I'd defend the country through thick and 
thin/ * Well,' says I, ' that is pretty much what 
Squire Biddle is arter — ^hc don't know where we 
intend to attack his Bank, and we make him tell 
us evry week jest how the Branches stand as to 
strength — and we have tell'd him we'd break him 
if we can, and so, as he wouldn't be doin his duty 
if he didn't defend his Bank, he is obliged to keep 
every point as strong as he can, an^ so a good deal 
of money is idle jest as a good many militia-men 
would be idle in the war we'^t \s^xi xs^^a. w^\ 
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and he asked the Gineral what on earth he was 
cuttin down that tree for — that it was one of the 
best bee-trees on his farm — and had supplied his 
family and the neighbours round with honey for 
a good many seasons, and that the bees was jest 
swarmin agin in it. 

And ^ith that the Gineral got wrathy, and 
tell'd the niggers to cut away, and down went the 
tree right across the orchard fence — and say© the 
Gineral, ' If the rakoon ain't there, go on and cut 
down the apple orchard till you find him.* And 
the niggers kept at it, but afore they cut down 
many trees the old farmer larnt wisdom — and he 
come to the Gineral, and tell'd him he was right 
arter all, for the rakoon was jest where he thought 
he was — and he had jumped from one apple-tree 
to another, and was now in his cellar.' And with 
that the Gineral he called off the niggers, and tell'd 
the farmer it was well he had found the rakoon 
as soon as he did, for he^d a cut down evry tree 
in his orchard. ' And so I tell'd him,' says the 
Gineral, 'he might keep the rakoon for larnin 
wisdom.' 

* Now,' says I, * Gineral, what was your notion ?' 
* Why,' says he, * Major, if I hadn't done jest so, 
it would a gone all round the country that I 
know'd nothin about rakoonin; and it's jest so 
with the Bank; if I give up my notion note?, 
folks will say I know nothin about Bankin ; and 
afore I'll do that, I'll break evry man in trade, 
from one eend of the country to the other. I'll 
let folks know, afore I am done, that Andrew Jack- 
son knows as much ' of Batkkm ^% Vv<& ^^^K& ^^ 
rakoonin.^ 
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old hen, and about her troubles, — and how the 
other fowls used to impose upon her, and so forth. 

The Gineral was a good deal taken with this 
story ; and he has been tellin on't to Mr. Van 
Buren, and Amos Kindle, and the rest of the 
Cabinet — and one on 'em came to me to know 
what barin that story had on The Goverment ; 
and all I could say about it was, that the Gineral 
tell'd me his rakoon story, to show how important 
it was for him to stick to a notion, right or wrong ; 
and as he didn't know exactly how he got his 
notions, I thought I'd tell him the story of my 
old Grandmother Danforth's hen, and see if that 
would throw any light on't. 

Then they wanted to know if I intended to 
compare the Gineral co that old hen ? and I tell'd 
'em it wan*t so much my business as other folks'.; 
it was enuff for me to tell the story jist as it was. 
* One thing, howsever,' says I, ' is pretty sartin, 
and that is, that the Gineral has got some plagy 
odd fowls about him ; and that pretty much all on 
'em have been droppin their eggs under him to 
hatch for 'em, and nothin has come out of the 
nest yet that the people like. And,' says I, ' if 
some on you don't manage to stand aside and let 
&^ 6gg go in the nest worth hatchin, I am pes-* 
kily afraid the people won't stand it much longer, 
but will make a clean sweep of the hull on you, 
and break up the old nest in the bargain; and 
so,' says I, * that's all, for the present' 

Your old Friend, 

J. Downing, Major, 
DowningviWfc 1IWV\>l\^^*I^^ts!^^^« 
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Wfi know of no man in the United States who has so many 
and so strong inducements to write for the newspapers as 
Major Downing. No writer of modern times has met with 
such decided success, nor do we recollect one whose popula- 
rity has been so extensive, and we may almost say, univer- 
sal. We are not speaking of such writers as Sir Wiitter 
Scott, who made so many novels ; nor Lord Byron, who 
wrote so much poetry. The Major has never, to our know- 
ledge, written a hook, either in prose or verse. Nor does hd 
deal in works of the imagination of any description. Hi^ 
object appears to be simple narration — a mere historical 
account of what occurs before his own eyes, and about which 
he cannot make a mistake, unless it be what is sometimes 
called a wilful one. The Major is above such a sordid prac- 
tice as that of writing fiction, merely for the putpose of 
amusing the idle aud the inquisitive. His object is to re- 
cord facts for the future historian ; and that they may not 
be lost, he puts them in print with as little delay ai possible \ 
well knowing that when the chronide of passing events is 
entered in the grand registers of historical truth — ^the news- 
papers — ^the copies become so multiplied that there is not 
only no danger of their being lost, but there is an absolute 
certainty that they cannot be corrupted, or perverted, with- 
out being detected. This is his great inducement to pub- 
lish his works in the newspapers. He is perfectly assured 
that they will be preserved, pure and unsullied, for the use 
of the future writer of history. 
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as it is, the unmixed meed of our approbation must be given 
to the Major. The seductioiit of power have found and 
have alike left him unmoved. He has not been appointed 
to office ; no foreign embassy has shed its golden showers 
upon him ; and no promotion to a colonelcy (and we have 
the authority of the Globe fbv the statement) has it be^ 
his good fwtune to obtain. Still is the meritorious Jack 
Downing an unattached Major. Yet the Miijor, though 
shaded by his own laurels,' has his renown. *' Stat twmtnis 
umbra** is as appropriate to him as to Junius. Recorded 
fame shall gather round his monument; it is a solid 
fabric, and will support the hickories that adorn it. 



From a Lexington (Kentucky) Paper^-^on the Mc^or't Bank 

Report, 

BtAjoft Jack Downmo. — Indespile of our utmost efforts, 
the letteis of Major Downing will creep into our paper. 
Every one we publish we thibk iriiall be the laitt $ but when 
we read a new one it overpowers our resolutioii to discard 
him ihMn our columns, staid we involuntarily take up a pen 
to mark it ler insertion. 



From the Bujffa/o Patriot, Dec, 7, 1833. 

Major ^kct. DowNH^o.— rThe Inquiry fo!r the inimitable 
and interesting letters of this " teemd beti WMn in the go^ 
vemment" is so great that it is proper to render to our rea- 
ders an excuse for the nonappeaianoe of his iett^ta for two 
or three weeks past. The Major has been so busy with 
** the Gineralf^' in ^Jtttin and jinin M» beams ^md rafters tf 
Ike meuage,^ that Ise has had no time to keep up -his cor- 
respondenoei. 

r3 
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FnrntktXm Vw* Amaiemm, Dee. 7, 1833. 

Bmierthtkntn^eUaAtdmif^aeSIf in the Nev-Tivk 
DuJT A Amt be r , and Rpublkhed with the greatest avitUty 
in alflHHt evnj newspa p er in the countj)*, Major Downing 
would not bare been by aoj means recognised, as he now 
is, as one of the fiiit confidential advisers that ever stood 
between a people and their ruler. The Major is evidently 
a (kvoiirite of the people, and by his own ahoving (ia 
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which we trust he is not mistaken) he stands unrivalled in 
the estimation of the President ; and has so ingeniously 
placed himself as to defy any power, legislative^ executive, 
or judicial, to oust him from his position. 



From the Daily Mvertiser, Dec, 13, 1833. 

Major Downing in England. — ^These inimitahle letters, 
which first appeared in this paper, have heen almost uni- 
versally republished by the journals in this country. They 
have now reached London, and are copied with avidity in 
the leading journals of that city, and bid fair to be as expen- 
sively read in England as in this country. We regret ex- 
ceedingly that they cannot be appreciated by an English 
reader with the same zest as by an American. The cha- 
racters drawn, the masterly points made by the Major, must 
be lost to those who cannot, from the nature of the case, be 
acquainted with them. With all those disadvantages, it is 
no small credit to the talent of the author (and to the 
readers) that they should 1?e thus favourably received. 



From the Commerciai Herald, 

Our friend Major Downing has been knocking for three 
or four days at our door for admission, and was on the eve 
of being admitted when Mr. M'Duffie thnist him aside. 
We admit him this morning, not doubting that our readers 
will greet him. 



From a Firginia paper* 

Major Jack Downing is becoming decidedly more popu- 
lajr than the Qinerai himself* The Major has 1^ fin pme 




Fnm c A 

Mctxr. — *"^^g ib^ enuacst iccn of our coimtiy 
«^ kn« nKB fo 2»tE9K^nBy vic^ont Ike fictitious ailTan- 
m iatktme, thiiw i gh tht ase firee of mtot, 
twtjfiit cfigiw of a gn«t miid^ — Major 
^. 01 IlovniBgTiB^ uM fonfiAult of tte Plresidentj 
Mad c»>i.wiou deBt of ike NcW'York Duly A dwati ger, stands 
pce-e3:i:ient — higb abore his confemporariesin all that en- 
ten into the compMition of a great character^ — a noble, 
i.igen^ons spirit *• that takes no priyate way,-' — an acute^ 
coKpreheofeire mindw — halnts of obserration and research, 
—a profound acqiiamtanee with human nature^maf^pDani- 
mous and Ixave, fitned at oourt, and a fttTOunte <^ the 
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people. In the two latter attributes he bids fair to excel 
the great master whom it was once his glory to serve, as h'S 
has long been confessedly superior to all rivalry in every 
other. The pen, the pencil, and the press have dedicated 
their best services to do him honour ; the Wandering Piper 
pipes his praise; and the muses have pronounced his fame, 
in high poetic strains, from the top of Ida. 

From the Daily Troy Press, 

ODE TO MAJOR JACK DOWNING, OF DOWNINGVXLLK. 

Sages of old, who long have stood 
Examples to the wise and good, 

And are examples still. 
Behold your equal in our days. 
And be it ours to sing his praise— 

Downing, of Downingville. 

'Tis his our ship of state to guide ; 
While dangers threaten every side 

How gallantly she sails ! 
'Gainst all the snares her foes can lay. 
To turn her from her destined way. 

His Yankee tact prevails. 

Her every move his skill directs. 
Each latent rock his eye detects, 

He guides her safely on ; 
With him 's no doubting, no delay, 
His potent mandate all obey. 

He speaks— and it is done. 

Yes, Downing, all was black with fate. 
And ruin menacing the state. 
While every hope seem*d vain; 
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